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UNDER HER WINDOW. 


| WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY CLIO STANLEY. 





‘Of the lily'’s golden splendor ; 
©, the shadowy shine at twilight time 
When soft gray eyes o'erbend her ! 


©, the amile so bright, as from hand so white 
The lily ie —— to me ; 

0, the rosy lip that the might sip, 
And the eyes that do ande me! 


| 

©, the gentle flush, In the noonday hush, 
| 

| 

| 


©, the gentle word that my heart hath stirred, 
And he touch of a vanished finger ; 

(), the mellow pote from a tuneful throat, 
W here the nightingale doth linger | 


(), isteming rose, your leaves uaclose, 
And breathe my love anto her ; 

«), happy flower, at the morning hour 
Again te wake and view her! 


0, life so long, with a sorry song 

Thou hast won from me my treasure ; 
see! she walteth now to keep her vow, 

W hile her tears the moments measure ' 


©, moon so bright, with thy gentle light, 
Lead Sleep to my lady's chamber ; 

Leave a happy dream tv thy parting gleam, 
And forget that e’er | blamed her! 


— 


1 JUST RETRIBUTION, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


CHAPTER I. 
#ENOR MARIO ALMONT. 


‘* Here is a letter for you, father.” 

The old man who had been too busily en- 
gaged in reading to notice the entrance of 
the speaker, looked up, and smiled when he 
saw who it was. 

** Is it you Olive? I did not hear you come 
in. Who have you brought me aletter from ?" 

**Not having read it, I can't say,” an- 
swered Olive, putting the letter in her 
father's hands. 

He opened it and read it through. 

** Who is it from ?” she asked. 

For answer he handed her the letter. It 
bore the Cuban post-mark, and read as fol- 
lowa:— 

‘*My Dean Ma. Cannant.—I am —— 


north on a short visit, and shall avail mysei 
of your kind and oft-repeated invitation to 


ever knew, 
frankly. 


sons should think about 
they ite ib 


‘I love him better than any one else I 
exoept you,” she answered, 


‘* Marriage is something which young per- 
seriously, before 
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BE 64W SHERWOOD STANDING BESIDE HER IN THE TWILIGHT, AND A FLASH OF HATRED LEAPED INTO HI# EYER 


there are any pretty girls here?” said (‘har- 
lie. “To my mind, no place is what it 
ought to be withont those usefal and orna- 
mental creatures.” 

** 7 live here,” answered Olive, demurely. 


It ia for them 





spend a month or two with you. P 


* You vp Be me somewhere about 
the 10th of month. * 
‘Hoping to find yourself and daughter thought of that, Olive ? 
rell, 
**T am your most obedient servant, 
** Manto ALmonrT.” 

** James Oarhart, Esq.” 

‘‘Somewhere about the 10th, he says,” 
said Mr. Carbart. ‘It's pretty near that 
date now, ian't it?” 

** To-morrow is the 10th,” answered Olive. 
‘The letter must have been delayed on its 
route, for we ought to have had it a week 
ago, judging from the date. However it 
wor't make any difference, for the house is 
ready for guests, and there are no extra 
preparations to make for Senor Almont's 
coming. * 

**He must be twenty-six or seven years of 
age,” said Mr. Carhart, thoughtfully. ‘I 
have not seen him for several years. When 
he was in this country last he was just out- 
growing his boyish ways.” 

** We shall have quite a little party at the 
Elms, this summer,” said Olive. ‘* Kate 
Ashmore and Charlie will be here this week, 
and Brent Lisle and his sister wrote the 
would be down next Monday. Senor Al- 


wife to him.” 


you have chosen, and I 
said. 


some one has come.” 
e drive. 


carri 


to weloome her visitors. 


her brother Charlie. 





mont is coming at the right time, precisely.” 
“You forgot to number Allyn Sherwood 


**To enjoy himself, of course,” said Olive, 
bending down to pick up a paper from the 
carpet, that she might hide her blushing 
f.0e 

** Yea, to enjoy himself, I suppose,” an- 
swered Mr. Carhart; ‘‘ but that isn't all. 
He's coming down to rob me of my daugh- 
ter, I'm afraid.” 

** I don't see what makes you think so, I'm 
sure,” said Olive coming up behind her 
father, and leaning over his chair. 

“Tam pretty good at reading signs,” he 
answered. * Whee a young lady gets letters 
once a week from a young gentleman, and 
won't let even her poor old father read them, 
though he may be dying of curiosity to do 

20, and when that young lady blushes up as 

| red as a Jane rose at the mention of the 
young gentleman's name, | think there are 
pretty good foundations to form such a con- 
clusion as mine on.” 

‘Well, and if your conclusions should 
prove to be correct. What then ?” asked 


contact with him. 


more 


great wisdom. 
all alike.” 


Olive. “I never kiss boys.” 


Olive, archly. 
** Not exactly, ’ 


swered Olive, leading the 
house. 





| earnest cordiality. 
| for her visitors for a week.” 








; 
i 
E 











life, and a great deal must be borne, a 
deal overlooked in each other. 


** Yes,” she answered; ‘I think Allyn 
will be as kind and forbearing as I could 
wish or expect any man to be—and I am 
sure I love him enongh to try and be a true 


**T hope you will be happy with the man 

think you will,” he 

“*T like him, and would as soon trust 

— futare in his hands, as in any one’s I 
ow. 


‘*I bear the sound of carriage wheels,” 
cried Olive, rnnning to the window. ‘‘ Maybe 


She lifted the sash, and leaned out to 
catch a view of the front of the house and 


“Its Kate and Charlie,” she cried—-and 
ran outof the room and down to the yard 


The arrivals were Katherine Ashmore and 
The Ashmores and 
Carharta had been friends as long as Mr. 
Carhart could remember, and when Olive 
made out her list of invitations for the sum- 
mer, Kate and Obarlie's names figured con- 
spicuously at the head of the list. 

Miss Ashmore was a tall and handsome 
girl, with a fine figure, and an easy, well-bred 
grace. A strong and earnest nature looked 


junior, and was just the right kind of 
son to make things lively and stirring. 

of gayety and spirits, he could manage to 
keep the “blues” at quite a respectable dis- 
tance from himeelf and those who came in 


**Weloome to the Elms,” cried Olive, as 
she ran down the steps, and met Miss Ash 


“*I really think it waste of the raw ma- 
terial to see one girl kiss another in that 
way,” said Charlie, with an assumption of 
** Sappose you keep on with 
your demonstrations, and serve your visitors 


**I couldn't think of kissing you,” laughed 


** I'm happy to hear it,” answered Charlie. 
**I conclude you don't include Allyn Sher- 
wood in the list of boys, then ?” 

“Did you ever see me kiss him?” asked 


answered Charlie, ‘* but I 
sew him kiss you, which i about the same 


‘I suppose I should let the man do | thing, you know. You remember the Aca- 
ashe pleased, and put up with the loss of | demy , don't you ?—and « walk in the 
my ter with the best grace possible. I | garden between the dances?” 
should to lose my daughter, “I'm not going to commit myself,” an- 


way into the 
Mr. Carhart met them in the hall. 

‘Tam glad to see you,” he said, with an | 
**Olive has been ready 


Their rooms were assigned them, and | 


green 

**I would like to live here al-| you. Your letter did not reach us until this 
; it is so much pleasanter than the | morning, however. Come in, and I will call 
, father.’ 


“I should like to inquire, respectfully, if 


| that,” he said, smiling to see the soft color | being tired »nd dusty, they went to change | 
} flush her cheeks. *‘ He may be selfish im the | their travelling garments for something 
matter, you know, and think that I have had | fresher and more comfortable; while Olive 
| you long enough.” | went to order dinner put on the table. 
“ot “I meant that I would love you always,as| After dinner they withdrew to the piazza, 
I do pow,” abe said, bending down and | up whose pillars and lattice-work luxuriant 
kissing him. “If I ever de get married, I'm | vines had been trained, which cast a cool 
ey hdd g pinta y | and 8 deals satin. . 
“ t present probability of 6 a beaw place ale said, 
your being oe eee fe eit oe Se 
said, and pulled her into his lap | the 7 
where he could get s good look at her. wa: 
Do you love Allyn Sherwood weil enough | city.’ 


** Charlie will probably fall in love half-« 
dozen times this summer,” laughed Kate. 
** T hoped he would take warning by bis ad 
venture in that direction /ast summer, but | 
he didn't. I think I never told you about 
that, Olive?” 

‘**No, I never heard anything about it,” 
answered Olive. *‘' Please tell me.” a} 


reat 


You have 


hia booka. 


| He followed her into the house, and sat 
down in the parlor to wait while she went in 
search of her father. 

She found him in the library baxy with 


Mr. Carhart had. 
t compan 


fair, fresh face of Olive with undisyuined | and dislike creeping over her as she met bis 
admiration as she spoke 
other eyes she had seen sometimes, which 
gave her an uneas 
something bard an 


There was something about him re 
She could not like him. 
the two days he had 


They were like | gaze. 
ee to her. 
sensation. There was 1@ had tried to, durin 
cruel and relentless in f 
in overcoming ber first impression of him 
There was something in hia bold and uncon 
cealed admiration which made her afraid of 
him 

“T think our Cuban gentleman has taken 
a decided fancy to Olive,” Charlie remarked 
to his sister, as she joined him on the steps. 


Books were the dearest friends 
He loved them, and found 





* For ineas’ sake, don't/” exclaimed 
Charlie, ‘I think it about time you haunted 
~ | some new anecdote for the amusement 
of your friends. Give the story and mea 


“I must tell Olive,” said Kate. ‘* You 
know Charlie and I went down to Virginia 
visiting last summer. Well, Charlie fell in 
love there. He went into town one day and 
saw @ young lady who captivated his fancy 
at once. 6 came home raving about her 
Such a carriage! such a foot! such style and 

tace! When we asked him to describe her 
jooks, he admitted that he hadn't seen her 
face, as ahe wore a veil. Three or four times 
he saw her on the streets, and every time he | 
got deeper and deeper in love. She wore a 
veil all the time, and the fact that he couldn't | 
ge aglimpee of her face gave the affair a 

lightful air of romance and mystery. Hut | 
the mystery was removed at last. One Sun 
day we drove to church in town, and as we 
rode down the street, Charlie all at once 
cried out that ‘there she was!’ and pointed | 
out @ lady on the sidewalk. As usual, she | 


them 
as much as 


moviny 


Carhart 


oat of her dark eyes, and gave an expres- | had her veil down. 
rosy at the name. ‘I think I know what he | sion of astness and sincerity to her “*I'd give anything to get a peep under | 
is coming down to the Elms for this sum- | face. that provoking veil,’ said Charlie. ‘I can 
mer.” Charlie was some two or three years her | imagine just how she looks. She has dark cheeks 


eyes and hair, and is as handsome in face as 
she in in figure. 

**Jast then a guat of wind came alony, and 
away went ber veil. Charlie, determined to 
exhibit his gallantry and get a peep at bis 
charmer's hidden beauty at the same time, 
jumped out of the carriage and recovered 
the veil, which he restored to the unknown 
fair one. She turned her face toward him 
as she took the veil, and he took a good look 
ather. One was enough He did not look 
again, for his adored one's face was as dark 
as a face conld well be, and the lips which 
thanked him were quite too prominent to be 
in strict harmony with our ideas of beauty. 
He had been in love with one of our ‘sable 
sisters." We didn't hear anything more 
about her from him, but he heard about her 
from us quite often during the remainder of 
the snmmer.” 

* Everybody is liable to make mistakes, 
said OUbarlie, looking rather redder in the 
face than seemed consistent with the state 
of the weather. 

The sound of steps on the gravelled path 
came to them. They looked in the direction 
from which they came, and saw a young man 
coming toward the house. 


Paul 
her face 


towetber 
Charlie 


aathor. 
things.” 


** Yea,” 


day 


Kate said, as she scrutinized the stranger 
“I know he is passionate and revengeful, 
by the glitter in his eyes.” 

** 1] think it is Benor Almont,” Olive said. 
**He in a friend of father's from Cuba, and 
has come north to ‘spend a few weeks. I 
recognize him from his resemblance io pic- 
tures father has of the Almonts of a former 
generation.” 

The gentleman came up to the steps. 

**I am Mario Almont,” he said, bowing. 
“If [am not mistaken, you are Mias Car 
hart,” to Olive, who had started to cal! her 
father 





Charlie 


mans 


** Yes, I am Olive Carhart,” she said, 


meadows to | giving him her hand. ‘ We were expecting 


His bold, glittering eyes rested on the 


“Senor Almont has ‘come, 
said. ‘' He is in the parlor, waiting for you.” | 

“IT will go down, then,” he said, shutting 
the volame. ‘* How do you like him, Olive? 
little peace.” ‘I don't think I like him very well,” she 
answered alow! 
a sense of drea 
at me, his eyes had such a bard look about 
I'm afraid | shan't enjoy bis society 


** As much as you will Sherwood s,” put in 
Mr. Carhart, getting up from the table, and | 
toward the door. 
lucky fellow!” 


** Let me see! this is Saturday, isn't it ’ 

Charlie asked the question one morning at 
the breakfast table. 

‘You, this is Saturday,” answered Mr 


**T hope you haven't forgotten that Sher 
wood is coming down to-day, 
| smiling across at Olive 

“It isn't likely that I have,” anawered 
Olive qaietly, while a swift blush rose in her 


Something 
attracted’ Almont's attention, and he looked 
keenly at Olive, and saw the color suffuse 


** Who is thin Sherwood ?” he asked Char 
he after breakfast, as they stood on the stops 


“A young fellow from the city,” answered 
“A very fine young man; 
make bis mark in the world, they say, as an 
He has written 


** Mine Carhart seemed to discover some 
pecaliar meaning in yoor words when you 
spoke of him, jadging from her blushes, 
said the Caban 
answered Charlie 
ashe expecta wo 


** Engaged ?" asked Almont 

**I dont know whether they are or not, 
was the reply 
understanding existing which amounts to 
the same thin 

Jast then Olive came down into the yarden 
to gather some flowers for the parlor 

Almont watched her with eager eyes, and 
there was admiration in bis glance, and « 
“What a dark, fierce looking person!” | crafty, sinister look about his face 

“She is a very beautiful girl, 
tarning to Charlie 
Sherwood, or is it to be merely a marriage of 
COn VeLience / 
perty, I believe.” 

“Sherwood is 
** 1] suppose it will be alove-mateh 
‘Buch a woman never ought to be a poor 
wife, 
watch Olive again 

She was trying to break off a branch of 
roses fiom a bush high above her head It 
eluded her grasp, and swung its blooms tan 
talizingly jast out of reach. 

** Let me help yop, 
to her assistance. 

He broke the blossoms from the bush and 
gave them to her, his keen eyes full of an 
admiration she could not mistake. 

**Toank you,” she said, a feeling of dread 


hip among them 


**He has been asking me all about her and 
father,” | 


Sherwood, I notice he watches her pretty 
closely, and he doesn't make any secret of 
| his admiration for her. A genuine, flery, 
hot-headed Caban ; | wouldn't like to cross 
hin path.” 

“I don't like him,” said Kate. “Olive 
doesn't, either. I know by her looks she is 
wishing he would take bimeelf off and leave 
her to get her flowers alone. Lut he evidently 
hasn't any intention of doing that. A hasty 
wovoer, TL ahould say Ile has only been here 
two days.” 

“Sherwood is a| It was true that Mario Almont had been 
| at the Elis but a day or two, but to one of 
| his quick, passionate nature, that ime was 

CHAPTER II. long enough to form ap attachment in 

| Love is not so much an outyrowth of friend 
© Sew teves | sbip and time, as of impulse, with persons of 
his temperament 

** You bave a new lover,” Charlie whisper 
od, an Olive passed him with her flowers 
** He'll be asking you to be Senora Almont 
inside of a week.” 

“1 hope not, said Olive, slowly “s 
suppose its foolish in me, bat 1 cant help 
| feeling afraid of that man. | wonder if 
, there is such a thing af & presentiment 

Somehow | can't get nd of a strange dread 
which opprenses me every ime he looks at 
me 

*** Coming events cast their shadows be 
| fore,” quoted Charlie 

Little did either of them think how mach 
truth there was in hia lightly attered words 

Mario Almont looked after ber aa she went 
j up the steps with a thoughtful look in his 
crafty face 

“She doesnt like me, | see plainly, 
muttered, “‘ but she Il win ber, 
in apite of Bherwood. Nothing sball stand 
in my way Iw an Almont, and an Almeunt 
was never yet stopped by trifles 

That afternoon Allyn Sherwood came 
He was a tall and handsome man, as dif 
feréot in every way from Almont as day from 
night 

He bad a brave, frank face, thouyhtful be 
youd his years, There was an expression in 
his bind and earnest eyes which made you 
feel that he was a man who might be trusted 

Almont watched Olive when they met 

She lifted a shy, happy face to Sherwood 
for a moment as she yave him her hand, 
and then dropped her eyes im pretty con 
fasion before his tender gase. 

Almont « face flusbed dark! Heo saw be 
fore bim « rival, one who had the advantage 
wholly on his side. An expression of in 
tense hatred flashed into bis eyes. A person 
of his flery, passionate, selfish natare could 
not have a rival without hating hia 


ahe | 


‘He impresses me with 
I shivered when he looked 


Charlie said, 


in Charlie's bantering tone 


he will he 
shall / 


some very fine 


“7G sUppoRe 


be Mra. Sherwood sume 


“If not, there is a mutual 


he said, 
* Does she love this 


Carhart has but little pro- “Senor Almont, Mr. Sherwood,” Olive 
said, turning to the Cuban and presenting 
not wealthy,” answered her lover 


Almont bowed coldly, and took the hand 
which Sherwood offered, 
not do otherwise, but there was no cordiality 
in his manner, instead, there was a subtle 
repulsion about it, which made Sherwood 
feel that there could be no friendship be 
tween the man before bim and himself 
Any overtures on his part, be felt, would be 
rejected 

More than once that afternoun he looked 
op suddenly find Almont's eyes fized on 
him in a cold, hateful stare 

‘Your Cuban friend has evidently 
taken a dislike to me, Sherwood said tw 


because he could 
the Cuban said, turning to 


said Almont, coming 


been at the Elio, bat she had not anoceeded | 



























































































Olive as they stood by the piano in the 
evening. ‘He watches me asa cat does a 
mouse, | wonder what the reason is?” 

bg did pot reply. 

“We are an probably,” Sher. 
| wood said. * Ning moet , please.” 

| Ghe sat down sang 0 little veaper song. 

Almont, coming down the hall, heard ber 
singing au: opened the parlor door softly, 
thinking abe was alone. 

He saw Sherwood standing beside her in 
the twilight, and a flash of hatred leaped 
into bis eyen, 

*Ourse him!" he mattered, under his 
breath. ‘He stands between me and the 
only woman I ever cared to . He holds 
the best cards in the game, too, bat I won't 
sive it ap.” 

He stood there in the shadowy hall and 


watcbed them. 

When the song was ended, Sherwood bent 
down and lifted Olive’s face between his 
hands and kissed her 

— psy you for your song,” he said, ten- 
derly 

She smiled as she gave him some gay re 
ply, and Almont could tell by the | which 
came into her face that she loved the man at 
her side with a deep and strong affection 
It waa full of trust and tender confidence. | 

| “PT wonder if that Almont hasn't fallen in 

| love with you, Olive ?” Bherwood asked, sud 
denly, ‘Ll remember that I saw him look. 

‘ing at you with a very ardent expression of 
admiration in his face as | came up the 
steps on my arrival, Verbaps that's - he 
doean't like me.” 

‘IT think you are half right,” she anawer 
od, “He in evidently quick to form his 
likes and dislikes. 

“Then you think he likes you?” 
Sherwood 

**T'm afraid so," she answered, smiling up 
into his eyos aa he bent over her SEY: 

‘Afraid so? repeated Sherwood, ‘I Heat 
thought all young ladies liked to have the , 
gentiomen in love with them?’ Are you an 
exception to the generality of young ladies, 

| or te Senor Almont an exception among the 
| gentlemen ?" 

** Tam quite well satisfied with having one 
gentioman in love with meat atime,” she | 
waid, arohl ** Reriously, though, I do feel | 
afraid of that man. Ile seems so strange, | 
and has such « hard, crafty look about fie 
face. All the old stories I used to read 
about vendettas and the like, had men 
with jast such faces as his in them, and they 
were always cruel and relentioas in their 
ueat of revenge for real or imaginary wrongs 
Perhaps it ia the influence which those 
stories had on my mind that makes me feel 

| such a dirlike to him 

Probably,” anawered Sherwood. ‘ I'll 
run the risk of incurring bis hatred before 
11 give you up to him, though,” be added, 
lous ingly 

They did not see the sinister face peering 
at them through the shadows, nor hear the 
footateps which glided away as some one 
came down the hall toward the parlor. 





asked 


CHAPTER IIL. } 
RIVALA 


On Monday, rent Lisle and bis sister 
camo down tw the Elma, and the party was 
ovum pir te 

Olive did the bonors of her fathers hos 
pitable mansion as hostess with ap easy, os 
tive yrace 

Her mother had been dead for years. Bhe 
was no young when she became motherless, 
that she could scarcely remember the woman 
who kissed ber good by when the night of 
life shut duwn abvat her and hid ber in its 
shaduwa 

Mr Carhart bad been father and mothe: 


to bin child The old house had been kept 
open the sam. as before ite mistress died 
with the exception of the years Olive passed 
at schul There was a deep and tender af 
fection between father — daughter, the 


love which each would have given tw the 
woman who Lad died, they gave each other 

Hefore a week had passed Allyn Sherwood 
understood that Mano Almont regarded hin 


as a rival It was an odd, one sided rivalry, 
for Olive treated Almont with oool polite 
ness, and tried to keep him at a distance 
bat be would not be repulsed in that way 
He haunted ber like « shadow, and if per 


sintence could have acootplished anythir 
he would have wrought quite a revolution in 


her feelings reyarding himself 

She was too theroughly well bred, and had 
too many of the old chivalrous tleas of what 
her position as hostess demanded of ber, to 
let ber dislike toward Almont manifest it 
self. And yet she could not quite conceal the 


dread she had of hin 
Allyn Sherwood watched matters with «a 


keen eye. He resolved to bave neo trouble 
with + if he conld avoud at He pre 
ferred to let Olive deal with hin. He knew 
that he had nothing to fear from his rival, 


ao far as effecting any chanye in Olives 
feelings were rned He understood 
the quick, passionate Spanish natare of the 
man well enough to think it wisdom to let 
him alone and not interfere with him, 
lonw as be had nothing oe dread from the re 
sult of bis passion for Olive And yet he 
resented the annoying and anwelcome at 
tentions which his rival continually thrust 
open her 

Mario Almont knew this as well as Sher 
wood did, and it gave him « flerce pleasure 
in seeing his fortunate rival forced to be 
while he gave Olive hia persistent 
attentions, He kuew, tow, that she dad not 
want them on the contrary, they were re 
pulsive to her, and yet he insisted on force 
ing them upow ber He had made uj 
mind to make (live Carhart his wife, and be 
fully meant to carry out his purpose 

Bat how ? 

That question pazzied him 

Allyn Sherwood was in the way, and he 
saw no chance of getting bim vut of it 

The days passed pleasantly to the other 
members of the party at the Elms. There 
were rides, and sails down the river, and 
many other amusements peculiar to country 
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silent, 
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life, which they enjoyed thoroughly, coming inte lights sad shadows a they Grified 


ae they Gid from the dusty, noiry oft 
Not ope im the whole party hihed 
There was something ot hum which re 
ithem A show: 





and civility whieh gave Almont no chance 
for complaint of went of qvuftesy, wi “ 
geve bim to der temd thet bs ot was 
remen tex! 


" Doe 't quarrel eth bim,” bw 
Sherwood one day, when they where stand- 
img om the pierce aune “Hele 
= passionate ao! het pered that | dread 
to beve any trouble with him.” 

‘ | eometimes b see 


oa 

nocked bim down yesterday, when be in 
sisted on holding your worsted for you Yoo 
tald him you coal! bold it well enough your 
eelf, bet - wouldal listen to you Ne gen 
Geman would do as he continuce to, after 
ecoing, o¢ he must, that you euul!l mort 
prefer to have bim bestow bie atientione 
cieewhere of keep them to bimeelf He i 
either bard to take « bint, of elee he is de 
termined to show me that I haves rival ebe 
believes im perseveran:«, and ent easily 


* I wish be had stayed away, ('live said 
‘1 could have enjoyed myself eo mach, ever 
oo mob better 

* 1 dow't think you need apprebend mach 
trouble from him, Sherwood anewered. 
He will probally persist in playing the 
giant enti! you tall him in eo many words 
thet you don t want him to bother you with 
hie attentions Then he will most likely 
come to the copclasion that bis case a hope 
lees, and leave you Fagan” 

Allyn Sherwood little anders'ood the ne 
ture of the man be hed to deal with Sinise 
ter and crafty, passionate and stubborn, no 
ordinary degree of opposition would suffice 
to cheek him when once bis mind was set 
on the ettainment of aa ob ject 

I wonder if I make my readers see this 
man as I would like ty’ com bard, cruel, 
selfich one who could love with the intes 
sity of a nature born and reared in the pas 
siomate, reckless, impulsive tropics and a 
man who could hate with an intensity #till 
greater, because hate eprings from an ele 
ment of bed, and there was but little about 
him that was not bed Left, at an early age, 
t follow hie own deviows, Mario Almont 
hed groen - from an anguverned youth & 
a wild, reckless, unprincipled manhood, 
with the good in his nature left dormant 

“Whete to be done thi afternoam? 
Charlie Ashmore ested one dey, yawning 
over the book be bad been trying read 

As bie inquiry hed been addressed to no 
one in perticalear, he got no reply to it 

Thon t all epeak at once,” he seid, with a 
patronizing ei pression on hin face ** Just 
wait and take your turn, ladies lbe yeu 
emen are 5 iy to venture an opthbet on 


the subject. Now, gentlemen I am ready to 
listen te you 

* Lote have « sail on the river,” proposed 
Hrent Lisle 

"That meets with my favor, provided 
you three gentlemen will do the rowing I 
woull ebeerfully take part in that pleasant 
exercise, bat my present state of health wun t 


admit of it 
I think we had better leave you be hind, 
said Lucta Liste, laughing ‘lm afraid it 
will be tow much exertion for you to walk to 
the river aud back again 
“If you hed any consideration for me 


youd give me your arm to lean on, said 
Charhe “Laee bow it is You have gut 
the mistaken idea inte your head thet the 
party would be jast what it ought to be if 
you evald manage to get rid of me, but you 


cant, you know l ve seen your designe on 
Renor Almont, aad lm going along to j ley 
propriety, and protect the poor gentleman 

* Perhaps Senor Almont would prefer to 
protect himself,” answered Lucia 

* Taee you want to leave me behind, sail 
Charlie, with touching resignation *' I feel 
that Lain't appreciated, bat Lm going, never 
theless You three dameele woulk 
yourselves altogether too much with a poor 
innocent man for each one of you to tanta 
lize TU ge along for an of tone 

The girle ran ap stair for their bate, and 
presently came down reaty for the exour 
eon 

* We re waiting, gentlemen, 
looking tm at the partor door 


enjoy 


said Lact 


Almont got ap end went out inte the hal) 
where the girls were waiting 

Olive wae standing a little in advance 

“Shall we walk on he asked, coming 
op beende ber “ They can join ae at the 
river 

Khe wanted t) say no, but his eves were 


om her face, aud that strange, tndefualile 
dread came overt ber and kept back the word 
ae it rose to ber lips 

* Leappore we might as well,” she said, 
and they started on im advance, leaving the 
others to folluw at their lemare 

“Almont bas gone off with your pro 
perty, laughed Ohartie, as Sherwood looted 
about for Clive, “ Youll have ty keep watoh 
f him, of some of these fine days be li cut 
you out entirely (Clive has altogether too 
many strings to her bow, or beaus to her 
string, I dont knoe which To tell the 
truth, / came pretty near making up my 
mind te step around im thet direction, bet 
Almont looks so Mack when he sees friend 
Bherwow! paying court to her, that / feel 
rather timid shuat making any advances 
lm afraid bed call me ont and run me 
thro with a eword! some foe morning be 
fore breakfast Then what d beoome of 
the cvuntry, Id hae to know’ Ive alto 
gether too much regent for the American 

le to allow myself to be made such « sac 

rifice of, | thank you 

Allyn Sherwood ran on and overtook Kate 
Ashmore 

A little color came into her pale cheeks, 
and she emiled when abe saw who ber cave 
ler wae 

1 think you ought to be jealous of Senor 
Almont,” abe eaid, lightly 

lm net one of the jealous hind,” be an 
ewered “I know tow well what Olive 
thinks of bim tw let his actions trouble 
me 

** He evidently hee decided to sapplant 
you in ber regard if be can, she said, «wing 
tug ber bat by ite mbbune, and looking off 
toward the bille with « shadow on ber face 

“Tem willing be should try,” Sherwood 
answered “I know Olive tuo well, aod 
love her too much to doubt her She will 
be trae 

A little mgh @uttered on Kate Ashmore s 
lps No ome hed ever guessed thet she 
cared wore for the man who was walking 
beside ber, and talking of the woman he 
loved, aad wbo would true to him, than 
wes consistent with mere fnendship She 
wes bot a woman to wear ber heart apon her 
sleeve 


They walked on silently and jotned A! 
mont and (hive et the nver 

The boat swung at tts moorings, and they 
before the other 


met 
carted the Cabas s lp« 
tet — | 





| 


Sect The weald hove bees « gey ced room 


merry one 


fue ope demterting clement 
we A 


Teas dumsont wee Abeapt Ife peomed to | 
throw 6 depreming aenee wea 


aething to fear from 
coul! bring we dives 
him, it was not very agreeable to be 
to att and see anether making leve to 
women who was to be bis wife. 

* Inn't it shoot time to turn about! eshed | 
laale 

They ha! already Soated some mile or two 
down the river 

Per “n is,” 
* Let me help you row 

The twst was turned, and they rowed 
homeward ‘“Larlie seemed the only one in 
the party who cared t» talk much 

"1 tad you bow it would be,” he said, 
with @ great assumption of wurldly wiedom 
* Three men end three women are the must 
aneccal of any given bumber of persons in 
the world, There's Almont, bes contented 
to sit at Olives feet, and let matters take 
thelr coarse, and theres Sherwood, whos 
thinking shout something, probebly « plot 
for bie nett story end heres Lisle and his 
sister, who dont feel exactly comfortable, 
because they happen to be tx nearly related 
to make @ flirtation interesting. | m thankfal 
there's no dameel slung to bother me lm 
like the good, sensible old miller of Dee, 
‘Leare for no woman, no, not |, and none 
of them cares for me 

* Poor Charlie” laughed Ol ve | 

*' Not atall, thank you,” anewered Obarlie, 
withabow ‘Ite an avfal thing to have 
the women care for a fellow. It keeps him 
in perpetual torment. He's in fear all the | 
time. You see, be doen't like to offend this 
ome by telling ber that he feels highly flat 
tered by her attentions. bat he mast Ormly 
decline secepting them nevertheless ; and be 
doesnt like to enoourage that one, and 
while he i# thinking what to do with them, | 
up comes the other one, and before he | 
knows it bee about dose for, Awfal, 1, 
aweure you You kaow something of bow tt 
is yourself, with a meaning glance at Sher. 
wood and Almont, aud them at Olive, who 
dropped her eyes and seemed to be intently 
aalvies the terture of the dress she wore 

\ clump of water lilies grew near the 
place where the boat was kept moored. As 
they rowed beck, Olive canght sight of « 
great, creamy lily cup floating op the water 
the wine of the sunshine seemed running 
over from ite waren chalice 

Oh, I must have it!” oried Olive 
the boat that way, please.” 





answered Kherwuod 





| 


“How 


I will get it for you, Almont said, 
swiling into her face, with bis jopate 
eyes full of the Gerce admiration be felt for 


ber 

‘No, pe’ 
ean reach it 

She leaned over the boat and reached after 
the flower 

It was furtber away than she hed thonght | 
it ty be, and she conld not grasp it, She 
leaned still further toward it, and lost her 
balance 

With a ory of fright she fell into the water 
and sank beneath ite sarface immediately 


she said. ‘Let me getit. I 


CHAPTER IN 


& yl aban 
Instantly Almont and Alipn Sherwood 
sprang to their feet 
"1 will save her the Cuban cried 


Brand back Ilia eyes Mashed with swift 
etcitement 
Bhe * mine 
deaperate calmness, watching the place where 
(Hive had gore down 
lhere waee ripple on the water, and she 
rose to the surface, some feet away from the 


anseered Sherwood, with 


tenet 

Ikth mon sprang into the water at the 
same time, and swam toward ber with rapid 
strokes 

“Heck, back erted Almont flercely, 
beating Bherwon!d away when be bad alu ost 
reached Olive, who was struggling to keep 
abowe the water “Hack, | may 1 will 
save her 

He caught her before Sherwood could re 
ovver the grownd he hed lost, Aa he grasped 
her, be tarned te throw a ferce, triamphant 
gianee at his rival, and then with a few 
jek, powerful strokes, swam ashore and 
lifted Olive to the bank, where be lant ber 
down, pale, frightened and exhausted 

Sherwood turned to ewim back to the 
boat, bat the roots of the water hles caught 
about bie feet, and be struggled in vain to 
free himeelf from them 

“Help me be ered ‘Something has 
wound iteelf about my feet | cannvt get 
away 

He beat the water with his hands to #0; 
pert binself above the surface 

The occupants of the boat seemed para 
lyeed with fright, and made no effort to 
asiet bum = Alwont watehed him from the 
bank with a wild gleam in bis eyen What 
if be should drown? Olive wae too bewil 
dered to botioe what was taking place 

** He te drowning ~ orted Kate saddenly, 
breaking the epell which bed beld them in ter 
rifed stupefaction °* Brent Lisle — Charlie 
ean t you help bim ’ ' 

Lisle eeised an oar aod gave the boat a 
ewiftt push toward the struggling man 
Charlie leaned out over the water and congbt 
him, jast ae the lily roote were dragying 
bim down bemesth the surface He drew 
him inte the boet, and they rowed swiftly to 


the abore 


i 


i 


Lasle ead Charlie lifted Sherwood, who 
wee half unconscious aod wholly ethausted, 
and carried him ashore 

‘Ie he dead!” ortied Olive, who hed jast 

& prehend the aitnat of affairs 
Staggered tw her feet and started to 
ward Nber eux 

Almont ceaght ber, and beld her back 

“He te not dead he said, ‘only ox 
heasted) They will bring bim to the house 
if you can walk, lean on me, and let me 
assist you home 

See broke loose from He 

“Allyn” she ered, and sank down on 
the ground beetde Bim. = ** Allyn ' ob Allyn’ 
speed to me 

Sherwood beard ber, and opened his eyes 
to see her bending over him He smiled, 
and tried to ree 

** Let me belp you,” Brent Lisle said, as 
sisting bim to bie feet ** Chartie and I will 
get you to the buuse If gue feel strony 
enough we bed better be moving It wont 
do you any good to stay in these wet cluthes 





vn dry garments 

Bie tried to walk without assistance, but 
ber wet clothes clung about ber feet, and 
she nearly fell 

He cau, bt ber 

* Vou aust let me belp you,” be said, and 
drew bet arw within bie own 

The party went on toward the house Sher 
wood asemted by Linke and Charlie 

“ A tether eufurtanate termination of ar 
afterneus pleasure, Almont © hirepered, with 
bee eyes op (Nive s pale and troatled feve 
* bat I do wot regret fort let me sare 
rour hfe ~ 

The party reached the house and Olive 
aed Rbereoud went & thelr rooms to get on 
ry clothes and rest afier the eicitement of 
Ube ahierwn 

Resther of them 
They came doen to 
bth of them « trifle pale. 


ageis thet day 
Bert wornit,. 





“Gocdmoming.” Senor Almost mid, “The Fair One With Golden fore sbe knew it Blanche Everett was left « 
ot a Locks.” She never knew how Frank found ber, 


ye bat one day some time after ber husband's 
death he came to her, and taking ber in his 








this morning,” she ane >) — WAITTED FOR THE S4TURDAT EVEXING Frost, erma, © 
thank for what @i4 postenday,” abe Y MEREDI |. “My , cam you love me, can you 
ode ~~ at — — | be mine? Heaven forgive me the mistake 
“You meed not,” he anid, quickly. “| 1 made in pressing my friend's suit instead 
am only toe gied to know that | was of oc ** There she ix, Frank,” exdlaimed | of my own, Tell me, dear one, may | not 
sistance te you. Ih gave me = ghance of Guy Everest, “ Did you ever see anything | some day become your husband ?” 
proving bew mech I would risk for your co lovely before ?” che bales op SS Sip bene he eam 
sake.” | © Indeed, ne,” anewered his companion. filled her eyes, and in giance he 
Hie eyes seemed to bern ber face with the ‘Take we up and introdcce me. | will bis answer 

tmtenaity of their She cvald pot mis promise not to become « rival, bat to ald | Dear reader, do you remember the fairy 
take the auaning & bie tenn you, if I can.” tales of your childhood? It never oocurred 
Nhe tarned away with « good-merning to} = The _imtroduction was soon effected, and to ma iene pedis hnaibent Can 
Locia Lisle who just thee entered, and Al Mr yp gt eR, -- t come serves persogs who, should 
moot bed po chance to eontinue the conver. with Graben, permission was choose to reveal their past, might weave you 
eatin further 6 eourded a story as fall interest even as that of 


perlor, She was arranging the vases on after awhile Blanche — gh t—, . 

their brackets, and preparing to fll them by another r, Frank © wi 

ith freah flowers regret, and himeelf to his friend ON THE TRAIN. 
* You are going into the garden,” besaid. ‘iuy. 

" Lat me go with you! As the two men walked home that a 
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(wh, there ian't the least need of it,” she 
anewered, with « laugh which bad an under 
tone of uneasiness in it. “‘I can get my 
flowers alone, I assure you’ 

* Bat | want to talk with you,” he said 

Of course she could not refuse te grant 
his request, beceuse she had no reasonable 
ercase for a refusal 

** Well,” abe said, “Il am ready.” 

They went down the steps together. 

Buerwood was jast coming in from «tern | 
in the garden 

Almont shot a heen, mocking glance at his 
rival ae be passed him, but esweed ig 
nored it with acalm covlness that was e1 
aaperating \ the fiery tempered, hot headed! 


night, leisurely smoking their cigars, and 
ft 


the story of bis love for Mise Grabam. Seeeseieerereesinnsetn 
** Bhe is very beautifal, you know, Frank, He got in at Broomfield Station. He was 
and from the Arst time I saw ber, my beart a short, stout, rosy-feced man, dressed in 
was here. You know I never cared much fall suit of SS and likewise 
for the ladies—but having once looked on | sporting ® gold watch-chain, as 
her face, 1 could think of nothing else. | well as a huge seal ring. 
Like a fool, I wrote and offered myself. | The train was just starting, and he walked 
** he returned me a very civil but cold re- | unsteadily 2 > car and took « seat oppo- 
ply, to the effect that she thought my ac. site me. ving carefully arranged his 
quaintance with her hardly warran my satchel in the rack, he seemed to bend all 
having proposed—but that as I bad done | the powers of his body and mind to one ob- 
so, abe could but give me a positive answer | ject—that of looking as good-natured as 
in the negative. Of course, there is no | possible. 
It is not my custom to fraternize with 


Cabaa. chance for me now, and I might as well give 
“Ourse him’ he muttered, under bis ap te win her affection.” strangers; besides, I was thinking of the 
bresth. ‘1 wish be had drowned yester * Give 7! Indeed I would do no such thousand dcllars I had in my left breast 
* Faint 


pocket. It was a sudden windfall; I hed 
iven it up as a bad debt, but to my great 
Telight and surprise the principal in- 
terest had been paid that day. 
** Tl say nothing about it to Maria or the 


day.” thing! heart,’ etc., you know. 
Duive began clipping off roses the moment Jast let me try my hand for you, and I 
the garden was reached. She wanted to get | bet I will have the fair one vanquished ere | 
back to the house. Every minate alone long.” 
this man seemed an hour | “Try your hand? Why, you scarcely 
“IT tald you that I wanted to talk with | know her and besides you would be cer- | girla,” I thought, **for they ll plague the life 
you,” be , breaking off a claster of white | tain to fall in love with her yourself, if you | out of me if ido. Maria will be certain to 
roses and dropping m into her basket. | did know her; so there's no use talking | want new parlor furniture, and the girls will 
Cam you guess what I wanted to talk about it.” | have nothing to wear as soon as they hear of 
aboat! **Gay, here's my hand —and I promise | the cash. 
“How should I’ she asked, trying to go ae pot only will I not fall in love with| Maria was my wife—now no more, alas! ~- 
eppeer at ease, but failing in the attempt. | Graham, but I will do all in my power | and ** the girls” are my two daughters—the 
thought you might pave guessed,” be | to promote your Old friend, you | daugbters of Job Boller, in the dry goods 
red | can trast me—can you not ’” line, of Orton, at your service. 
The young men looked at one another for; ** It was only the other day," I soliloquized, 
. ent, and then with a hearty grip of | ‘‘that Evangeline hinted something about 
their hands, separated. the piano being very old and jangling, and 
And Frank Maynard was as true as his | Clementina suggested that a bow window at 
word. He called frequently on Miss Gra- | the back of the house and a couple of bal- 
ham, and soon became one of her special conies in front would be marvellous im- 
friends. On all occasions be spoke of his | provements. If they find I've got any ready 
friend in the highest terms, and took every | money, they'll discover a duzen more wants, 
opportanity of praising bim, until at last | so, instead of getting oat at Orton, I'll just 


la honant 





‘IT don't believe lam good at guessing, 
she said, breaking off bads and bb 
with feveriah impatience. 

** 1 wanted to tell you that I loved you,” 
he said, slowly 

Bhe did net look up, bat she knew that 
his eyes were watching her face with an in- 
tense keennons 

* 1-1 am sorry to hear you say that,” abe 





answered, feeling that some reply was ex- Ilanche thought that she had andervalued on to Tem and t the money 
pected of ber Mr. Everett, and that perbaps she had made | there. Tae Tem ile Bank is the safest 
“Borry? Way!” he asked a mistake in discarding him. in the Union. hen I yet home, I'll say 
* Hecause I do not love you,” she an- Bo easily influenced was she by Frank | nothing at all about it.” And I carefully 
awered Maynard's words. felt the left breast outside pocket of my coat 


to assure myself that my pocket book was 


The summer months Blanche usually spent 
still there. 


Mario Almont's eyes flashed with a sort of 





concentrated fire among the mountains, where she enjoyed 
* Ab! you don't love me!” he eried, **but the plessare of riding on horseback t: her| ‘‘ Fine day, sir—lovely day,” said the 
you de love that Sherwood. Is that it?’ heart's content. A splendid horsewowan | little, stout man opposite me, smiling ra- 


“1 am not ander obligation to answer she was, and the inhabitants of the village  diantly. 

our questions,” she answered, angered by would open their eyes many & sumer I said yes. 

is scornful tone. ‘It does not matter to evening jo see this vision of beauty dashing The little stout man then made a number 
you whether I love Sherwood or not, I) through their quiet streets, ber blue riding | of remarks about the crops and the weather, 
not love you, and that is all I have to say | babit contrasting well with the shower of | but I gave him no encouragement. Not at 
about it, Lam sorry that you bave told me golden bair falling far down her shoulders, | all daunted, he offered mea fine Habana, at 
this, Senor Almont, but since we have the | and lovingly caressed by the setting sun, as | least he said it was a fine one. 
matter under consideration, Lwishtobeplain if tis rays were loth to part with anything so | =I told him I didn't smoke. 
with you) | cannet return th love which bright and beaatifal He smiled sweetly out the car window at 
you profess to feel for me, and since we can! Generally she was accompanied by one | the flying trees and barns fora few minutes, 
be no more to each other than we are pow, | cavalier, and sometimes by two, but oc- | and then drawing a yellow-covered pamphlet 
have not feltat liberty toacoeptthe attentions casionally it bappened that she preferred | from one of his ets, he asked if I'd hike 
you bave insisted on giving me. You must riding alone, when putting her sketch-book | to read the new novel, called ** Red-headed 
have seen that they were distasteful to me. | and pencil in her pocket, she would choose Bull ; or, the Bloody Bandit of the —— 
Under the circumstances, it was difficult for a quiet spot among the bills, where uudis I informed him I didn't read such trash. 
me to show, except by actions, that I pre turbed she could copy some of the beauties In reply he grinned calmly, and returned 
ferredto have you reserve them forsome one so lavishly displayed around ber. the book to his pocket. After a short inter- 
she could appreciate them, and to whom One day, after a solitary ride of this kind, | val, during which I eyed him severely, he 
they would be welcome. Iam sorry that you she was passing through one of the least | drew forth a snuff-box, and with a polite 





have apy regard for me beyond that of frequented streets of the village, when her | bow handed it to me. | 
frioudwbip trust we understand each | horse suddenly took fright and plunged) If 1 have a weakness, that weakness is for 
other now, however, and knowing that |) violently. He would soon have become un- | snuff, so 1 took a pinch. The ice was broken 
do net retarn your love, you can forget, manageable, and andoabtedly she would | by that pinch. I to regard the little 


have been thrown, bet for the strong hand | man from a more charitable point of view. 
“Forget you! be ened, passionately of a man who at that mowent appeared, and) ‘‘I'm a man, sir—" he said, pausing to 

“You don't know what you are talking catching the bridle, after a short gle | stuff his short nasal promontory with the 

about. Love and bate are the strongest feel- | with the frightened animal, succeeded in | precious dust, ‘I'm a man, sir—’ 

toys io life, and an Almont coald no sooper calming him 7 .? I don't doubt it,” I said. 

lone one than the other. I will not give you, As Blanche recognized Frank Maynard, ‘I'm a man—real Sootch, sir—have an- 

up in this way, bever she extended her hand and said in a low | other pinch’—I'm a man that's seen a great 
* You forget yourself,” she said, growing voice deal of life. Biess you!—though I say it 

calm and cool as be grew eacited **Mr. Maynard, you may Lave saved my life, | who oughtn't to - | it—I'm well off now, bat 
* I don't forget that Sherwood stands be. | and beaven knows bow grateful lam. Ac- | when I was young I had to take things rough 

tween you and me,” he cried “I shall not cept my warmest thanks for the service you | and ready, I tell you! About four years 

forget that, and I shall not give you up be- | have rendered me, and if there is —— after I warried Sally Hipkins,” be continued, 


cause of it, for T love you, Olive Carhart! I can do for you, do not hesitate to | growin confidential, ‘‘we concladed to 
De you hear? LT love you! upon me.” | move down Svuth. You see, my wife Sal 

Ife caught ber arm in his excitement, and) Frank answered ber in a few words, and | was a smart woman. It was her idea that 
held it in a flerce grasp saying he would see her in the evening, | civilization was playing hob with the North. 


She shuddered and tried to break away | rai his hat and left her | * There's too many people up here,’ says 
from bi Blanche rode slowly homeward. Wasshe , she; ‘the world owes us « living, let's go 

“IT won't let you go “TU | thinking of Frank Maynard, of Guy Everett, | and get it where there's more room.’” 
never atand aside for Ain or of whom? | The little man appeared to me to be a 

“Let go my arm she said, sternly. In the evening, when Frank called, be | 0 gro simpleton, so I endured his 
“You are no gentleman. I will call for belp foand Blanche as charming as ever, and babble, even going so far as to amile con- 
unless you let go your bold again he spoke of his friend Guy. | descendingly. 

He released her ** Miss Blanche, did you not say that if “Well, after Sally said that,” he con- 

“Kemember' heaaid ‘Im not going you could do anything for me you would? , tinued, ‘she gave me no peace until I con- 
to give you op in this way Well, then, you can, by promising to look | seuted to sell off the greater of our 

“I shoald like to know the meaning of favorably on the suit of my friend Everett. goods and chattvls and start for Texas. We 
this violence,” said a voice behind them. It may seem strange that | should plead his | were five in all, Sally and I, our youngsters, 


be cned 


They turned, and confronted Allyn Sher- cause | Bob and and a small colored boy 
| wood | ‘*Indeed it does seem strange, Mr. May- named Ike. I don't know where Ac came 
‘ Eavesdropper!” sneered Almont with nard,” she interrupted, ‘‘and if Mr. Everett | from, or whom he belonged to, but as he 


flashing eyes bas wy tw undertake the task of win-| was just lying around loose, we took him 
Tam nef an eavesdropper,” answered ving my affection for him, you can assure | with us. He was a genius, / tell you! 
Sherwood sternly.‘ Lhappened tobe walking bim at once that such an effort on your part ** The steam cars took us part of the way, 
im the garden, and beard you talking veryex- | i# entirely unavailing.” | and when that portion of our journey was 
eitedly, and, not knowing who was with you | Here Frank hastened to assure her that no | finished, 1 bought a large white-covered 
| looked this way as I came toas opening in such task had been imposed upon him, and | and two mules, to cross the plains 
the shrubbery, and saw you holding Mées | that it was simply bis interest in his friend with a train of emigrants. We travelled 
Oarbart by the arm, and heard ber command ,) which had prom his remarks. | very comfortably—that is, if it waan't for 
you to let ber ¢° |  ** Poor Guy,” continued, *‘is so afraid the young ones appetites. The prairie air 
“Quite probable,” answered the Cuban | that he has offended you, that he scarcely made ‘em ravenous, and if Bally hadn't kept 
with a contemptuous glance , dares trust himeelf in your presence. [ro-| guard over the victuals day and night, we 
* You are at liberty to believe it or not, | mise me that if I bring ies bese to-morrow | would have run out of provisions long be- 
as you see ft." avewere| Sherwood evolly. you will be kind to him.” | fore we ched our destinats Aa for 
It doesn t make the least difference to me, Bhe looked at him for a moment, and then | that Ike, he'd have licked the grease off the 
as I do not value your opinion, aud would as, gave the promise. | wagon wheels, if I hadn't watched him. 
hef bave your ill-will as your good-will,” | And after that first visit he came again | Fact! 
* You may change yoor mind some day,” apd again. Frauk gave his place to bis, ‘At last we settled down near the Azul 
said Almont, threateningly friend, aud when the long sammer days had | River. With the help of Bob and Ike I 
* T think pot,” anewered Sherwood ‘At drawn to a close, and the f leaves be- threw ~ kind of shanty, and by 





and I had the 
ptt tS 
was a chief, and the best rider of 


— each exerted every nerve 
* Natarally, we 
to grt Re ben tt Oe Wateb. 

, 1 took end fired 
ba Ae gene from the creature's 
rough hide, and wounded the chief in the 
right foot. The wound was slight, bat Black 
Plame never forgave me for having been the 
Flame nezer Gagpre nap eg Dosaiabore te 
fi his batred as 


him, but as that only made his speech more 
incoberent, I went to the door and looked 
j out. The cause of Ike's agitation was ex. 
vlained. About a dozen Indians, with Black 
— at their head, were a ing the 
| Several others were driving my 
| cattle. 
| ** The life of a herdeman of the plains is 
| by po means devoid of risk. I had 
used to danger. I tarned to my wife, say. 
ing : 
| ‘**Make for Roalto Ranch, Sal! Harry 
up! Get the woods as fast as you 
| cam, and I'll cover your retreat.’ 

** To remain in house would be certain 
death, I knew. Sally never thought of dis. 
obeying me, but aaa Se two children 
by the d, and followed by Ike, she was off 

ea flash. 

**As soon as the Comanches came suff. 

| ciently near, I fred shot after shot, as fast 
as I could load, through the window. The 
redshins stopped to consult. 

‘While they were consulting, I looked 
| out the back door, and saw that Sally and 
| the youngsters were lost to view in the wood. 
| I remembered then that I had tethered my 
| borse under the shed in the rear of the 
| egal Fan out and sprang on his back. 

e ins caught sight of me, and gave 
| chase. Of cone T bol thom in the dives. 
| tion opposite to the wood.” 

**Bravo !" I —Job Boller—exolaimed, think. 
ing that I'd act in the same way if the safety 
, of Maria, Evangeline, and Cl tina was 
| concerned, and for a moment losing all 
| recollection ef the money in my left breast 
| pocket. 
| ** Such a chase !” the little man continued ; 
| **the varied feelings of a lifetime were 

crowded into that brief space of time. 
| When we reached the banks of the Azal, 





my porsuers were ghining rapidly u me. 
| I felt that in another moment I w be at 
| Black Plame's mercy. I urged my horse 


| into the stream. He made a sudden plunge ; 
| L lost my seat, and was carried along by the 
jcurrent. At first I exerted myself just 
| enough to keep afloat, but when the cries of 
the redskins grew very faint in the distance, 
| | swam toward the shore, and finally crawled 
| up the steep bank. 
| ** But I found that I had got ont of the 
| fire into the frying-pan. To reach Roalto 
Ranch it wonts te necessary to pass through 
| the part of the country where the redskins 
| wore the thickest at present. I knew that 
| in a few days they would be dispersed, fol- 
| lowing the trail of the buffalo. 
| ** Lying down in the sun's hot rays to dry, 
| I reflected, and came to the conclusion that 
| it woald be best to remain where I was until 
| I should see a fair prospect of safely reach- 
| ing the Ranch. 
| ** The river had worn a hage hollow be- 
| tween two rocks just below the brink of the 
| bank. This hollow was partially covered by 
| matted roots and the trunk of a dead tree. 
It was summer, and the stream had sunk 
considerably, leaving the hole almost dry. 
I went to work to form adwelling-place in it. 
After an hour's work, I was able to establish 
myself quite comfortably. 

‘Of course I was not without flint and 
steel. I built a small fire down there, mak- 
ing sure that the smoke would not be per- 
ceived from the opposite bank. If it fed 
been seen, I do not think it would heve 
| caused any risk to me, for I could see the 
| smoke from Indian fires in every direction. 
| | began to think about something to eat. 
My rifle was at the bottom of the Azul. Ne 
ceasity stimulates invention marvellously. 
Out of a piece of the tough wood of the 
dead tree, 1 made a bow—a piece of my 
hunting-shirt twisted tightly, formed the 
cord. The pocket-case I usually carried was 
well-farnished with stout fish-hooks: with 
these, and some reeds from the shallower 
part of the river, 1 improvised tolerable 
arrows. 

** Plenty of small game bit the dust—and 
leven managed to kill a buck that came 
down to drink. The flesh of the latter I 
divided into portions, and left them todry in 
the rare, clear air. 

** By the time I had completed these ar- 
rangements, sunset was near, and, ¢- 
hausted by the exertions of the day, I drifted 
oe Thee ben I 

3 sun was pretty high up w 
awoke the nextday. I was hungry. and I 
resolved to make my breakfast of the dry- 
ing venison. I had hung the quarters to the 
oye limb of a tree, just above on the 

out of the reach of any four-foooted 
animal. My surpriee was great to find that no 
vestige of the meat remained. It had dissp- 
peared in the night. A little reflection oon- 
vinoed me that no redskin had thus kindly 
relieved me of my morning meal. An In- 
dian—if one of Black Plame's party—would 
have scented out eae and taken 


| 


my scalp as well. ithout wasting my time 
in fruitless con} es, I pr ded to sup- 
Ee ae set of food by knocking over & 

_ pigeons, and a © a 
lope. I out the antelope up for drying, bung 
ie quectem te Ge eet ant camead © 





rather drowsy, I pat 
into effect, and lay down in ® 








least I don't feel any fear as the result of tokeped the near approach of Autumn, using @ whitewash, and t planta 


your threat | Biamebe Graham placed her band in Guy | vines from the woods, Sally made quite » 
** Gentlemen I beg of you to atop right Everett s, and said she would be his wife. | pretty place of it. 

here,” said Olive, coming between them. Did she love him? Perhaps she bt, ‘For awhile we prospered. I got to- 

"Tt ie very unpleasant, to say the least ” eo, but bad she examined her heart more , & considerable lot of cattle, and was 
“The quarrel was not of my seeking,” thoroughly, would she not have foand that thinking of building a better house, when 

said Almont, with a dangerous fire smoulder- the desire to the one she really cared one day | heard the © hes, a b 





“He forced it ied bo induced her to give herself to bis | of whom were at that time in our neighbor- 
me nen hood, were preparing for a grand buffalo 
* You are mistaken, sir,” anewered Sher- And eo when Spring-time came once more | hunt—" 
wood, pale bat calm ‘I merely asked an they were marned. Bilanche’s new home At this point in his narrative the little man 
explanetion of the scepe I chanced to wit was a pretty one, and Frank Maynard found | was inte by one of those 
ness Your conduct was unbecoming « gen- it pleasant to loange into his friend's parlor | perambulating newsboys who infest railway 
tleman In fact, you are no gentlewan, im the evenings, and find his friend's wife trains. This young wretch was calmly scat- 
and I will bave no further words with ready to talk to him. And eo the days passed tering pam Varying in weight from 
you on, and Blanche had been marred several | three to one, over the passengers 
“ Ab’” sneered Almont, with an evil, cruel months She often spoke of Frank in the | He buried my short neighbor beneath a pile 
smile carling about bie hips “You think 1 highest terms to ber husband, and some | of Sustated paper, and then walked on, 
am afraid of you, perhaps Recause you times said that bat for his friend he might | happy in the subi of bav- 
have the advantage of me just at present, never have won her. No wonder then wat | izg done his duty. 
you can carry (binge with » bigh band) I Gay beoame jealous, and soon Frank saw. fe 
bate you, and Il * you what it is furan that his frequent visits were no longer ac- this load, the little man 
Almout to bate.” ceptable. He discontinued them, and though | Coming over and sitting down beside me. 
it seemed as if a ray of sunshine 


ing in ie eyes 





* Gaod. worn sir,” anewered Sher- bad faded “Ab, this is better! We won't be inter- 
wood, with infinite diedeim in bis face. from his life, be stall struggled on, thinking rapted now,” he said. **‘ Where was 1? Ob, 
“a one weg tae Ge baw? ae Sah eos with which to reproach him- yes. Indians were gettung ready for a 

ano Almont sto watched them as elf. at was not his vol to buffalu bunt. W se 
the hte feland © mistake in the begiceag? “ Se ae oe 


they went path 

" Come mm '” be orted, shaking bis 
clenched band after Sherwood * 
a : 
| Tae man's face wes full of evil passiona. 
Hw bot Cahean blood wes on fire. He 
turned and walked rapidly away from the Frank sbe would forget him. 
bouse to be alone, and think 

TO BE CONTINUED 


And now Blanche pined 


F 
f 
: 
i 
it 


“It wae fine sport. I hed a good 
saddeuly ill, and almost be- | and « rifle that was a rifle, and | enjoyed 


F 


bashes to watch for the coming of 


| my 

| pule of 

the thief. of 

* Aboat midnight I beard a rustling 

some large animal — moe Sone 
| the underbrush I waited. 
| The moon cast a shower of bright 
| through the interlaced boaghs, and [ saw ® 
good-sized wolf making for the tree where 
| the meat hung. He raised himself on his 
| two hind feet and seized the venison 4 
| his front paws. I pulled my bow-string ®> 
| eanh op eee ab Sten With a thrilling ry, 
he fell backward. That cry me; 


J 


| Soames See ay eee ee 
stead of a dead animal, the negro buy, Ike, 
| lying prostrate, half-wrapped in « wolf- 
you here? 
you bart?’ 


an! 
| ‘**Ike!’ Loried, ‘ what 
Are 


i 
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minate on his story. It had been interesti 
aided by his tones and e1pressions— and 
tly eweltod bio return. While turning 
narrative over in my mind, | mechani- - 
eally placed my hand on my left breast- 
There was no ket-book there! 

Ge inte cone wa. 


Fesssched way coat end 
No trace of it. 
Jamping up, I called oat, 


I've been robbed ! 


mt 


T've lost 


} 
| 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


She turned then and faced him, 
harder to be met in her rigid mood than if she 
had been a tempest. 

Tha knows what I ha’ gotten to ay,” 


they were obliged to pause they looked at 


‘Arle as 
to me now than the art," she said. “Some other questioningly, and more than one 
fon ‘em be honest, an'I canna say that o' of them turned « trifle paler, and at last the 
thee. Tha canst get thee or TU go wisest of them spoke out 
| myeon. Tha know'st me enow toknow “Lads,” he said, “we canna do this 
if ‘et forgie thee for what tha’s done. | carsens, Ruan for help, Jem Coulter, an 
| Aye"—with the passionate hand-wringing 


ran wi’ th fur it wunnot be so long 
afore th’ dae flow.” 

Up to this time the man on the sands had 
lain with closed eyes and set teeth, but when 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
S@ In Parise the ladies have quite dis 
scarded the use of hoop shirts. 


@ Flaminus Olymplostanes Agrippa Wil 
liame sete type in Francieco 





© Two Russian editors have been sen 
| tenced to fine and imprisonment for heving 
| alluded in their perers to the rumors of the 


secret marriage in this country of the Grand 
Duke Aletia 


—_— 


Capid’s Ambeeradea. 


@ Orimeon kid gloves on « lady's hands | The aly archer, Love, shoots bis arrows from many 


frightened a Lexington, Ky., man 
The follows + 





eoigne of ‘vantage, but it le doubtful Ww he delivers 


A | bie brert-taking ehafte from any ambust with more 











A bolt recently struck a tree t | tent, crawled under a softly crowning bux 


have faltered at such a moment ?—bat the | time—men willing and anxious to help, wo- 
saw, where ite cool breath would fan bis 


new ideas and comforti 


halves 
the | the lot of Mr. John Cant, of Skipperville, 
| and 


: 
| 
é 
a 
a 
4 
g 
g 
F 
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killed every horse and mule on the fevered brow. And thereby hangs « tail, 





tase chee bad chang to with co ciesng 0 love, wounded man in roagh, earnest style, oh 


ss my « are 
a thousand dollars |” ** He comn to me, im the man. “Yo dunnot mean that theer, he he heard this his eyes opened and he looked | gor disenssion | ine eociets: **| i 
The man's an idjut!” said am old lady She advanced toard the table and ctrect said slowly. “ Yo dunpot mean it fer =p bee a pdm he What te pe ne can a ae Se Se ete and 
~ | ar me. “* It's all got up to frighten people | it once with ber hand : 2 | weed. Think « bit. Eh?" be said, in that blind, stapid and how?" “Is it or is it not? and | who bave not been favored by Neture with this 
") I don't believe he had any money. Tha's towd me a power 0° lies,” she bat I do,"she anewered him, setting fashion. “‘ What's that theer tha's sayin’, | whence?’ Sencinmened Guaeiaeel, Gm Gaiieand aman 
_ The conductor heard my story, and took eaid Tha's lied to me fro’ first to last to | her te teeth, “ word fur word. | Mester oie Ailes ad . ag |, 3 Mr. Jones being asked by Mra. Semen, | tacsease the volume af thelr betr en@ tapas to & 
~~ things very coolly. ‘* By the by,” he asked, serve thy own sends, an’ tha'st gained = | Think again, wench.” And this time be | Te’ wi the speaker, ‘'! | jast August, to bay a thermometer, said he | 4 silken lustre by using Lvow'® Katwarmom as odail 
he | ** who eat with you on this seat ? ast lied me awa tre qh man Go wer ow | staggered and conght held of the Csce.pest. | wer tallia him to look sharp, that's aw. | would wait until they were lower. | dreaeing eetotinen Ghent os 4 
- | I described the little man. th’ world to me, but th’ time's comn now | ‘Is theer nowt as ll go agen th' wrong? The poor fellow moved restlessly. © The inhabitants of Khode Island are | with « supersbondance of thie “ihary” of the sex, can 
| ‘And he was very agreeable, and kept when thy day's o'er an’ his is comn | Eve lived wt' Ghee sigh 0 yeas, an’ Ive loved | ~~h he said. “Look tharp— | wasting time in going up by emall detatoh. | preserve tt, undimictonct tn Agree Je 
joking and telling you his adventures ’ | Ab! thou bitter villin! Does ta mind thee twenty—is theer nowt fur me? Aye, | be man do . I didna think o th tide.” | gents » tadinae, alten” tf then'd tans : vy endimio 
at ie tertained with narrati tha ‘towd Dan M had lasa, dunnot be too hard. Tha And he ab faint d . ya) POns | ished In beauty, to the latest period of Hite, There io j 
i's y- 1 ® ve one —y — owe ee ew | ut bis eyes again with « faint the blade of « penknife under the Mate, they | gorminsting principle in the Kar bien 
, about his life in Texas. fair at Lake wi’ that lass o Barnegst's? | harder than most womankind ; try an’ be « groan. | might all go up . Seeie coma — avnanee © 
“4 “By Jove! It's Bill Perkins at his old | That wor a lie an’ that wor th’ beginnin’. | bis softer like to'rds th’ man as risked hie | They strove while the was gone; | A *euleser” ot onc of the hotele cays, | orurt, ness =e Go air tw grow, Uf entirpates if 
tricks. He's jast out of the penitentiary, Does ta mind how tha towd me as he made | soul because he war a mon an’ darena lose | they strove when he returned wi assistance; |‘ The flies come down to breakfast at the | .y Gnautpeaeaaenn parte ne - 
™ and the most ee. 2 oe to OSes © Ne on’ ee at thee eee eer ee ck | ae Geove WD ORG Oe tntie, Gall 08 8 | exand of Go gna. wes eh jore with the rapid amd healthy 
od road. The police may be to help you, | him, an’ threeped ‘em down as he aj neet. Aye, lass think o that fur one | man them had the ofachild,| 66 Mormon siteentien on alt te tet” wment of the Ahewe. 
| bat I doubt it. to marry no such like lass as me—him | minnit.” | and the t of them were ing with | actively engaged in obtaining converts in | 
* | Cold comfort! | &# wor ready to dee fur me? That wor a lie Perhaps she did think of it, for surely she | a fearful, furtive excitement none dared © | Michigan. 87 An unsuspecting dog at Madison, 
~ I knew it would | faltered « little—what woman mot show. crowd had gethered round by this) ¢@ Alabama lightning doesn't do Ind., on respite from tormenting flies in. 
od 
ix. 
ok 
26 




















er tall, lithe, well-knit figure was braced 
the door-post with a tense sort of his tender power—when the fresh sea-breeze 











| take her bright-faced lover's place, and usurp 


narrow shel! walks and borders he had laid 
| ont for her himself with much clumsy plan 





word as happen she would ba’ said if she'd 
been here, an’ tell her ‘at if she had ha 


Sa” Owing to the intense heat, the Missouri 
Democrat says it in obliged respectfully to 








In t. 
| found the old lady who had expressed a very | when be wor fur fro’ here, an’ he browt th'| rashed back upon her and struck to the | ng to their mothers’ gowns anid looking | which it te the dog's 
| low estimate of my mental faculties. She | truth back to me to-day, an’ theer's th’ eend | heart. She remembered the days when ber on terror-stricken. Suddenly, in the midst |" @g 4 eros old bachelor says, ‘ The rea- 
7 } had intended to get ont at Orton, but by | fur thee—husband or no, life had seemed so full that she had feared | of one of their mightiest efforta, a sharp, son why women don't cat themselves in two $1,000 REV aRD 
le mistake had gone on to Temperville, it| Tbe man ‘ay with his head upon his arms | her own bliss; she remembered ye | childish voice piped out from the edge of an by tight lacing in, because they lace around | = |* offered by the proprietor of Dm. Premce's 
until she ha! finished, and then he looked up | speeches and light hearted wiles, all at | anzious group a brief warning that struck | the heart, that ie eo band they cannot | Goinen Manieat Discormny for @ medicine that 
and r On home, I endeavored to com. all white and shaken and blind. once she oried out in a fierce im terror into every heart that Lest among | effect it.” will equal tt im the cure of Mrowehitls, severe ( oughe, 
a my face into like serenity. “Wilt ta listen if I speak to thee?” he | voice: ‘I'll ne'er forgie thee,” aaid—- them. &@ Mov water is said always to pos. | and the warly stages of « omoumption, ast. 
f succeeded indifferently. had bardly en- q | ** I'll ne'er forgie thee to th’ last day o' my life. ** Eh! Mesters!” it said, ‘th’ tide’s oreep- | ssees « ——— & may Tne 4 end e on ° 
4 tered the sitting-room, when the door-bell “Aye,” she answered, ‘‘listen to more | What for should 1? Tha's broke my heart, in’ up « bit.” tal individual thinke that in no form ie the 
rang, and the old lady I have mentioned was lies! | thou villain—-tha’s broke my heart.” And| The men looked round with Gotthing influence of the fluid so potent as in that of PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 
“ ushered in, She was my Nomesin. il And she slipped down into a sitting pos- | the next minute she had pushed past him | pulses, the women looked aleo, and one of | ¢ woman's tears. 
_ “Dear Aunt Mehitable!” cried my wife, | ture on the stone door-step, and sat there, | and rushed into the house, | the younger ones broke into a low ory. © Many and various are the ways of ob- a 
A “« «0 unexpected ! “6 her great eyes staring ont seaward, her For a minute or so after she was gone the | * Lord ha mercy!" she said, “ie sweep | taining a Bares , and the resources of the 
4 ** Why, I declare, Marier, if here ain't the hands lying loose upon her knee, and trem- | man stood leaning against the door with a around th’ Hend afore long, an'—an and | Yankee in ing them out are almost in- 
man that said he lost a thousand dollars in “— . dazed look in his pale face. She meant what | she ended with a terror in her voioe which | nite. There ia said to bea man down in THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
" the cara,” said Aunt Mehitable, staring at | ere was something more in her mood she said : he had known her long enough to told its own tale without other words. Portland, who supports a family very com. 
- me through her spectacles. | than resentment. In this simple gest tand that she never forgave—never | The truth forced itself upon them all then. | gortab) by the simple process of tying a cat — 
i She had never been introduced to her she had broken down as she had never forgot. Her unbroken will and stubborn | Women began to shriek and men to pray, | to « clothes line in the back yard and in 
niece's husband before. Of course I had to | broken down in her life before. There was | strength had beld her to enmities all her life, | but, strange to say, the man whose life was | the morning gathering up the boot-jacka, 
explain. When I had finished there was a passionate grief in her face, a wild sort of | and he knew she was not to be won by such | at stake lay silent, though with ashen li biashes, soap, ete., hurled into the yard REDUCTION OF PRICE! 
od dead silence. | despair, auch as one might see in a suddenly | things as won other women. He knew she | about which the muscles were tensely by enraged boarders in the neighboring 
ry Clementina burst into tears, and said pa- | ded, unt i e. Hore was not | was harder than most women, but his dull | drawn, houses. onmmne 
thetically, **Now we can't have a bow-ow a fair nature. I am not telling the story of | nature could not teach him how bitter must | His dull eyes searched every group in a| A wild girl ia the sensation in Nevada. 
ay window!” | & gentle, true-souled woman ; I am simply re- | have been the life that rendered ber so. He | dead despair that was yet a passion, in all ite | wiid girle have ceased to be a sensation in SPLENDID STORI 
~ Evangeline put her hand on her heart, lating the incidents of one bitter day w had never thought of it-—he did not think of ona. | the —_—- Htates. ES. 
_ events = r we **My new po- | tragic close was the ending of a rough ro- | it now. sty Ulnmning binoalé.” Bg Se he i =) me be?" he asked slowly at 7 The high price of coals and beef in — 
lonaise—blue —lost—no hope |" | mance. waa scarcely blam imeclf. He -** eh’ wenty minutes?" : depreasin 
> Maria stood for an instant in silent indig- | Her life had been a long battle against the | to make her happy and had failed. There| ‘Happen so,” was anewer. ‘An’, py Beh Sates BL, S| om [rtiahere of Tus Lapy’ Parenp have con- 
‘ nation. ‘* It's all —- your abominable | world’s scorn; she had been either on the | were two causes for the heavy passion of | lad, Ind! we canna help thee. We'n tried €@ Av English court has recently decided fase to Gb the inal ean Ct 
ty selfishness, Mr. Holler. If you had brought | offensive or the defensive from to | misery that was ruling him, but neither of | our best, lad"—with subs even from the un- | that the presence of boste ina house in auffl- | maining the same, 
that money home to the bosom of your fami- | womanhood, and then she had caught one them was remorse. couth fellow who spoke, ‘ Theer is nacne | cont reason for annulling the contract be. | They shall continas to obtain for thelr readers 
4 ly, sir, you'd not have lost it!” | glimpse of light and warmth, clung to it His treachery had betrayed him, and be/ on us but ud leave a limb behind to save tween landlord end tenant. very hoveleta, stories, le iia can he 
all Aunt Mehitable merely muttered, ‘‘ An | yearningly for ore brief hour, and lost it. had lost the woman be had loved and work- | thee, but theer is na time —theer is na G@ Albany mourns the loas of its oldest Kise Amands Mf, flvweinn A. nasey, 
as idjuat—I thonght so!" Only to-day she had learned that she hed | ed for. Soul and v= were sluggish alike, One deep groan and he lay still - inhabitant at the age of 105) years, Diana | Ventnor August Beil, fice. Margeree : 
i: I never recovered that thousand dollars, | lost it th treachery. She had not dared | but each had its dall pang of weight and | quite still, God knows what weight of mor- Mingo was her name, and Africa her nation. ane, Madge Carroll Rrmma B. Ripley, Nora feeey, 
; and to this day have not heard the last of it. | to beliove in her bliss, even daring its fairest | wretchedness, ; 7 tal agony and rate terror crushed him | 49 matter of course, she wason intimate | ‘The Zarwine —_ ~~ ty — aane 
“4 Meral No. 1—Never carry money in your | existence; and so, when light-hearted, hand. “I've come to th' eend now surely,” he in that dead, helpless pause. terma with General Washington, and the | short stories, are announced for 1678: 
7 pen a eleedeteembeeee Bo ee WITHIN THE MAZE 
oral No. 2—Never keep a secret from m Ww 5 . owto ’ «i, with a queer A pair of distressed parenta in Tro ; 
ai your wife, for abe will be ome to find it out, | flerce pride had caught at them, and her re-| As he sat there « choking lamp rose in bis | catch of his breath; ‘I've thowt o deein’, | are eneions to oure their pe year ‘ld ons ; 
in spite of all you can do. | venge had been swift and sharp. But it had | throat with a sudden click, and in # minate | an’ I've wondered how it wer an’ what it | of an irresistible tendency to commit arson. = 
-” RR ws = _ = | fallen back upon her own head now. This | or so more he was wiping away bot rolling | felt like. Inever thowt o' dein’ like this| 4 New York paper wickedly suggests ar- LADY ANDINNIAN'’® TRIAL. 
. | very morning handsome Dan had come back tears with the back of his rough band. here. senic. By MRA, HENKY WOOD, author of “ Kast gnne, * 
ONE DAY AT ARLE again to Arle, and earned his revenge, too,| ‘‘ I'm forsook somehow,” he said— ‘aye, Another pause, and then © The Choctaw Vindicator (Indian Ter © Bene Mellow.” Gn " 
. though he had only meant to olear himself | I'm forsook. I'm not th’ soart o chap to tak’ ** Which o' yo lads ‘li tell my missus?” ritory) was unable to get out an isene last — 
omni — when he told her what chance had brought | up wi’ th’ world. She wor all th’ world I ‘Ay, poor chap, poor chap '" wailed the | week, because the entire “force,” elitorand | UWA AND HER LIONS. 
BY FANNIE E. HODGSON. to light. He had come back —-her lover, the cared fur, an'she'll ne'er forgie me, for she's | women, *‘ Who on ‘om will! all, took to the woods after « robber By Miss A. TL. MUZZKY, author of “One Wo 
sahanion man who had conquered and sweetened her | a hard un—she is. Aye! but I wur fond o ‘*Howd tha noise, wenches,” he said 6H A mevhanio in Man Francieou has in man's Kxporience,” “ Jealousy,” ete, 
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booms = ('imoe | liwed with a widow whe 

kept boanters Bhe wae a truly good 
woman, who was an exemplary church mem 
ber, and tald stores by the bushel, awful 
whops, I tell you: She received a oon 
siderable pension, and had a reasonatile 


supply of mouey besides, and yet that rusty 
tieck widow would tell « story any day fur 
fty conta She alwaye tried the charity 
hedge, ber children learned to try the charity 
lodge, and 1 suppose they will always keep 
t up, )aet because their mother was a widow 
| mind me well bow ome day the gas-man 
ame to thet weiows door, and was tarned 
euoply away i certain knowledge the 
videw bad money in her pocket when that 
ang the bell The Chris 


my 


bapless gee toan 


ban whhow peeped cat between the blinds 
and sae whe it was Then straghtway she 
ave Command to the small servant as 
fudlowa, te wt 

‘Tell him «@ ione woman lives here, « 
moldier ® widow. and that « unl af home 

Dretty ( brtwtiar that letween our 
selves, dear Dost, lve been gradually wet 
ting it through no wool for some wears poant 
that ( hrietiane aren ta bit better erler 
than other folks 

At our honee there dwells « certain ind 

i. j* j-oemng task it te & 
liapense one form of city oharity It o- 
mostly dispensed to widows and widows 
blessed belues, the same balies not seldom 
teang of full grown age a hes Well 
a eure as you are ave. the moaperty of the 
me, lorn jee @he come for charity dreas 
betier than I do My best bonnet um a 
miserable old rattrap, compared to the 


stylinh head gear of Uewe fine laty beg wars 
Aud you d newer beliewe the anworthy. oom 


lomptible, tneky dodges apd sulterfages 


they resort to, to Beep from paying out any 
BODEY 1 ameure you, like the Wiiow Ke 
hott I tinueh for my sect mrhunetiniens 
Last week came the one who first put it int 


my bead t) write about wilows She came 
for charity, mind you, and brought with her 
ber daughter, « great fat squeb of a young 
woman with a md dress en, bless your beart 
And when the oficial binted as delicately as 
possible that city aid was pot designed for 
mple who were able to earn their own 
tying, the berwaved widow indignantly an 


sere! 


. V, daughter never worked any 
dear 
Ital comes, that is to say, mach of it 


Dear, 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


TREASURES. 


BY BELLE »REMER 


We all heave them, treasures thet intrin 
steally are worth muthing, bat from which we 
would out part for the wealth of the Indies 
I have them, and so have you, ay frend 
They may be valueless to others, but they 
are of priceless worth tous We keep them 
from stranger eyes, we sllow no profane 
head te uch them so one but ourselves 
wvuld appreciate them, for we alone know 
the memories that make them dear, and 
with what visees they speak of a dead past 

Here & « withered rose; how oder 
clings to it sti!!' faint and eweet, though 
time bas winnpowed the years in heaps stave 
it wae given you on ap eveaing ia the bees 


tifal long ago, by one who i* now bat « band 
ful of dast benesth « cvffia lid What « 
eultile power lurks in that rose, you geze at 


it tll you can almost heer the loved voice, 
and feel the clasp of the dear band, as erst 
you beard end felt them in that vanished 
time. And ts pot that faded rose a treasure’ 
Ay, & priceless treasure. Hat here is some 
thing eine, & package of old letters, peune! 
by a cherished hand They are yellow and 
old, but even yet they contain “'t bis 
that breathe and words that bare *at 
them ewey with the faded rose, they are 
priceless And you might write upon them, 

Hecred to the memory of one we loved 
Let as open thie drawer it i# filled with 
little garments and « chili playthings 
How the fount« of feeling are stirred as 
you look atthem Here is « litte well-worn 
shoe, bat the dear feet that wore them, 
whose pation was the sweetest m unte te your 
ear, are bow pressing the everiasting hills of 
trod Ah, what would yea not give to hear 
the patter of those little feet agaim Haut 
alwve all do you value thie fair ourl, shorn 
from the bright head of your baby boy, 
whose golden curls were the light of your 
life That little curl wae a part of your 
darling, and as you twine it around your 
floger and press it to your cheek, you alma«unt 
fancy it a thing of life And are they pot 
treasures, the litte garments, the worn shur 
and the golden curl They are all that i» 
te left you of your baby boy, save the fade 

ry and @ tiny meoand in 
And would you part from 
untold yold They ar 


lews light of men 
the churchyard 
them?’ No, neat for 
your treasures 

—_— 


THEE ONLY 


—_—— —_ 


GOSSIPING NEIGHBORS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING roeT 


leer Mr. Post — Now | suppose the first 
thing you do when you begin to read this, 
will be to look af the signature. Yea, Zin 
Jat there you have ut. You dont like it 
well we have struck a chord of sympathy, 
for Ldow tmyself I didnt choose it. | was 
there, | suppose, bat not having raised my 
voioe in self defence at the time, | must 
henceforth forever hold my peace or take 
the conse] Geb oes 

This last fact is a melancholy conviction, 
the result of years of etperience, Joa, the 
laud knows | have tried hard enough to get 
ridof the name 
Jim part, itis the Zoot that troubles me 
1 dont asy that I never had a chance k 
change my name, there was Deacon Pill 
bury, hed av given his eyes if Id jast took 
bis Bat | never talk about myself 
dow't think it shows good bringing up, and 
if I do may it, J been well brought up, and 
I never gossip 

Noe NG Prost. Loome to the point. If 
there s anything that I consider a calamity 
society, if aa gvssiping Woman 

Oar neighborhood uw just fall of those 
heinous calamities, and | feel it my duty te 
denounce them and | cant sit bere and 
bear my duty calling me, and not respond 
to the oall 

No, if I do aay it, lm one that newer ahirks 
daty 

Now there is Serab Jane Wilke, Bacdie she 
calle bere@f, bat if | was christened Zim 
Zoot, and am Zim Zoot still (whieh I am, 
and she was christened Sarah Jane Wilks, it 
mn t acoording t© the laws of cause and ef 
fect Uthat she shoulda t be Serab Jane Wilks 
etal) 

As 1 «said before, that Sarah Jane Wilks, 
shes an awfal goss She knows what 
everylxxly im the nelg borhood is going to 
do its my opinion — before he dows himeecif 
Heoause it stands to reason otherwise Id 
know some things before she did, as | gen 
erally try to — posted on current affairs 
1 think it one's daty to keep posted om cur 
rent af@eire and | never shirk duty. 

And the way she does talk about ber 
neyhbors! I never talk about my neigh. 
bore I think it's mortal sanful. 


Bat thea, do say abe did 

a Ny Ey Ad An 
port evob a scandalous 

Yea, she gads ae streets — 
morning tll night, does nothing but 
collect news and retail it. The spiteful 
thing’ she doesn't always confine herself to 


Deal think abe told the new minister, 
ot wach en | oe thirty-six years old, 
lwes ' Only think of t—whea I'm 


not that | object to the | 


| be « little more carefal. I guess itll sur 
j her some to see her name in the pe 
pers, Bet, lews, I hope itll be « leason to 
I ow 
bat, i 
them | 


ome I have my faulte with the rest 
I do say it, gomsiping inn) one of 


Zum Zoot 


AN APOSTROPHE TO WATER. 


Thousands have beard the femeons apo« 
trophe to water which Mr Gongh, the ek 
joent temperance lecturer, so often repeats, 
bat which we have never beard him say was 
a quotation and pot original. It origivally 
»ppeared in a sketch, the autbor of h we 
do net know, bat who mast bave been « 
writer of considerable ability, We give an 

| extract from the original article as follows 
the scene was laid in Texas 

The smoking viands were on 
the tables by scores of aleves, and the throng 
pre to commence the sumptuocas meal. 
when a voice pealed from the pulpit, load as 
the blast of a trumpet in battle, *' Stay, — 
Uemen and ladies, till the giver of the bear 
becue asks (iod's blessing '” 

eye was directed 
isperiess mlence 


Every heart started, — 
to the speaker, and «a © 
ensved, for all alike were strack by his re 
markable appearance. He was almost o 
| giant in statare, though scarcely thirty 
years of age. His hair, dark as the raven « 
wing, flowed down his immense shoulders in 
masses of natural ringlets, his eyes, black 
as widnight, beamed like stars over a face 
| pale as Parian marble, calm, passionless, 
spiritaal, and wearing « singular, indefina 
ihe erpression The heterogeneous crowd, 
hunters, gamblers, and homicides, gazed in 
| mute astonishment. The missionary praye:, 
bat it sounded like no other prayer ever ad 
dressed to the Throne of (Cirace, It was 
the ery of a naked s onl, and that soul a 
beggar for the brea! and water of Heavenly 
life 
He ceased, and not till then did I become 
macious of weeping I looked around 
through my tears and saw hundreds of faces 
wet as with rain 
* Now, my friends,” said the missionary, 
partake of Gods gifts at the table, and 


then come and mt down and listen to His 


gospel 

It would be impomible to deseribe the 
sweet tone of kindgaess in which these 
simple worls were uttered, that made him 
on the instant five bandred friends One 


heart, however, in the assembly, was mad 
dened by the evidence of the preacher «# won 
lerful power 


Colonel Watt Forman enelaimed, in a 
aheering volee Mr. Paul Denton, your 
reverence has led You promised uA Dot 
nivag i barbecae, but better liquor 

lhere answered the missionary, in 

t f thunder, and pointing his motion 
le r at the matchless Double Spring 
gushing up in two strony tumnea with a 
sound like a shout of joy from the bosom of 
the cart There, he repeated, with a 
look terrible as thing, while his enemy 
tually tremtled at his feet “There is 
the liguer whieh Good the Eternal brews for 
all bis childret Notion the simmering still 

t ky fire» ! with pmasenous 
pases, and u iuded with the stench of 
sickening odors and rank corraption, doth 
your Father in Heaven prepare the precious 
easence of life, tue pare cold water Buti 
the yreen glade and prassy dell, where the 
red deer wancers and the child loves to 
play There God brews it, and down -dow: 

the deep valley where the fountaius 
mourn d the mils sing; and high on the 
Hl mountain tops, where the naked granite 
glitters Lbhe gold in the san, where the storm 
cloud broods and the thander tones crash ; 
atl away, far out on the wide, wide sea, 
where the harneane howls music and the 
big waves roar the choras, ‘sweeping the 
march of Ciod there Le brews it, that 
beverage of life, health giving water! And 


everywhere it is a thing of beauty; gleam 
ing in the dew drop, singing in the summer. | 
rain, shining tn the re gem, till the trees all 


seem turned to living jewels «spreading a 
golden veil over the setting sun, or a white | 
waure around the midnight moon, sporting | 
in the cataract, sleeping in the glacier, 
dancing in the hail shower, folding ite | 
bright «now curtains softly about the wintry 
world, and weaving the many colored iria, | 
that seraph « zone of the sky, whose woof is | 
the sunbeam of heaven, all checkered over | 
with celestial flowers by the mystic hand of | 
refraction. Still always it is beautifal—that 
blessed life water’ No poieon babbles on its 
brim, ite foam brings not madness and | 


murder, no blood stains its liquid glass; | 
~ widows and starving orphans weep not 
vurning tears in ite clear depths no drunk. 
ard’s shrieking ghost from the grave curses 
itin words of eternal despair’ Speak out, 
my frends, would you exchange it for the 
demons drink — aleohol A shout like the 
roaring of a tempest answered, ** No.” | 

It may be considered almoat hypercritical 
to add, that the above is not strictly true. 
The beverage that is brewed ‘far out on the 
wide sea if by this the salt sea- 





' wide, 


waves are meant -can bardly be called 
‘health giving water And, taking the 
world over, a very large proportion of 


the spring and mver water is of doubtfal 
health giving jaalitios, A change of water 

the drinking by a@ stranger of water to 
which he has been unaccustomed is a very 


| again 
| a blessed belief, full of divine consolation, 


| from Hi earthly gardens, He leaves them 
| not to fade and perish, but transplants them 


childlike and bland ;" I should not, however, | 
feel justified in asserting that my mind was 
ip 0 state of amiable errenity. 

I think the lines from Barnes with which 
Mim Bremer clueed ber remarks contain a 
week trath as any | ever remember read- 
ing. 1 mast copfess to a decided partiality 
for * petite” pec myself, and we can fiud 
consolation in the thought that Nature in 
var formation made use of such precions ma 
terial that she coaldaflord zo more. The idea 
of being a large, mascaline woman! | ,. 
the very thought makes me shadder. I for 
one am content to be itt. Some writer hax 


said —** When God wished to make anythiny 
especially yas He made it ‘ little,” and 
I believe firmly. 


SALLIE WALKER. 


DARE DAYS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATUBDAT EVENING POST, | 
BY GLEN CAROL. | 


They come too often to us al] —and shrink- 
ing beneath the weight of the shadows the 
cast, we are so prone to look back, wistfal._ 
ly, into the past; lingering lovingly, and ob' | 
how tenderly beside the graves of oar dead | 
joys. The massive door guarding sacredly | 
ever from stranger eyes priceless trea- | 
sures of that past, swings beck for us only 
upon days like these. 

Ordinarily we are happy enough. This is | 
a basy world-too busy for useless repin- 
ings, and we are not exempt from the usual | 
daily tasks which fall to the lot of the work. | 
ers of this world. Well it is for some of us | 
that home duties press thick and fast; that 
little dresses must be cat and fashioned into | 
shape that torn aprons must be mended - 
that little faces must be kept clean, and 
little feet carefully and constantly tended 
that they may not go astray. 

Be thankful, o,h weary one! that the 
skeleton in your closet needs looking after 
sw seldom —that he is a well-behaved speci- 
men of anatomy, and insists upon the plea- 
sure of your society only semi-occasionally. | 

We have bad dreams in days gone by that 
were only dreama- yet we look back to | 
them now with unutterable longing and ten- 
derness, and invest the objects of them with 
many «a grace and wany a virtue, which in 
reality they never possessed. But because 
«> many long and wearisome years have 
drifted between us and our vision, and be- 
canse it was revealed to us in youths fair 
spring time, when lifes red rose was thorn 
loans, we must bold it in tender remembrance 

aye’ wust love it still’ The drowning 
man clings not faster to the frail spar within 
his grasp, than do we to these dim shadows 
of other days —never, at their best, aught | 
bat shadows 

Through busy days and months we toil 
unceasingly— only ime for work and sleep. 
Some unhappy day the domestic clock-work 
rons more briskly and smoothly than usual 
Chere is an idle hour, The cloud lowers. 
Blacker and blacker it looms, and nearer. It | 
must barst ere long. 

In this rain upon my cheek ? 
days! 


O! dark 


—_—— — 


THEN AND NOW. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST | 


J/hen, within the shadowy depths of this 
same forest, where to-day stand alone, a 
fair, sweet child was my companion. Hand | 
in hand we gathered the graceful ferns and | 
delicate wild flowers, or in mons-carpeted 
nooks told to each other weird, fanciful | 
stories, for the place was to us an enchanted 
fairy land, and the murmuring of the wind 
through the grand old trees the sweetest 
music of which we ever dreamed, 

Then came the years, the beautifal, joyous | 
years, and found the child a fair young | 
girl | 

hen in every nook and corner of the | 
large, old-fashioned house, were traces of 
her presence, and as we heard the joyous | 
songs that floated round her everywhere, 


} and filled oar home with pure, sweet melody, 


or watched the graceful form that flitted 
through the quaint old garden, so like in 
purity of heart the stately lilies blooming 
there, we lite dreamed how soon the ama 
ranthine wreath would rest upon that fair 
young brow. 
° . . . . . . 

Vow came the years, the sad and lonely | 
ears. ‘ow, beside the old ivy covered | 
church, beneath a cross of pure white marble, | 
where the branches «f the trees as they bend 
lovingly over her murmur the same sweet 
music as in ber early childhood, lies in her 
last sleep our beautiful Lillian. And yet | 
she shall be ours, for now is left to us 


that when the Master gathereth the blossoms 


to those heavenly gardens, 


“ Where angele walk, and seraphs are the wardens; | 
And every fower brought safe through death's dark 
jowtal 


Kecomes immortal. 





P. A. E. 
THE SENSATION OF BEING STRUCK BY 
LIGHTNING 





fruitful cause of disease. Very few who live 
in the soft-water regions of the United 
States, can drink the water of the limestone 
| regions, and the muddy water of the Mis- 
jeourt and Mississippi, without dangerous 
consequences, The hmestone water, of whi 
| there is a t deal, often clogs the joints 
| of those who drink it, by the time they have 
reached old age, with a chalky formation. 
And Americans who visit France and other 
pertions of Europe, are often compelled to 
abandon the use of the water as a beverage 


—_—— — —_ 


CONSOLATION. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING PoeT, 

I really must congratulate Tae I's: apon 
ite coptribaters how well they understand 
human nature, When reading “A Keminder 
and ‘Petite I am almost ready to accuse 
Mine Wheeler and Miss Kremer of borrow- 
ing my thoughts, bat am deterred by the 
fact that they have expressed them better 
than I oould, la deep humiliation of spirit 
I acknowledge that I have experenced the 
un niness both of pat a reminder” 

of being “= Attic,” and beheve | agree 
with Miss Liremer in considering the former 
preferable, or probably twoald be more ap- 
a mage to say the latter more nvendarable. 
No one, who has bot experiepoed it, can have 
any adeyuate conception of the annoyance 
caased by being constantly met with the ex- 

Tessions 

» believe you get amaller each day, 

| ®imilar encouraging |’) remarks on your 
| encouragement have we to try to 
| grow I should like to know / 
j 





“How very (ttle you are,” “1! 
and 


About a month ago the house of Mr. John 
G. Whittier, at Amesbury, Massachusetts, | 
was struck by lightning, and all the inmates | 
for a time severely affected by the abock. | 
Mr. Whittier, who was standing at the timg, | 
| was prostrated, but soon recovered, and two 

ladies in another room were severel 
stunned. We copy an account of the af- 
fair from a private letter written by Miss | 
| Lazzie H. Whittier, niece of the poet, to a | 
frend 
| ‘You will remember the little room en 
the left of the front door; this is my sewing 
| room, and in a shower | have always thought | 
| it the safest room in the house. There is no 
chimney in it and no chance for a draught 

Tuesday afternoon I was sitting, asl nsually | 

do, by the window nearest the front door, A 
conan from New York sat at the other 
window and we were both sewing. Uncle | 
had just left us, after warning us against | 
sitting so close to the windows, and bad just | 
| reached the thresholi of the ** Garden 
room, or as the papers have it, the | 
study,’ when the house was struck. It | 
tore off some clapboards over my window, | 
and after making « bole through the | 
tering ran along on the top of the window. | 
| frame over am owt then down the curtain, | 
| tearing or burning the gilt, and throwing the | 
| whole at my feet. Then a looking 

tween the wind was t 

scattered al! about. 
light and heat, as I fancy a) 





and a feeling struck me. | 
My cousin felt the same, for an instaat 
she ceuld not see. None us could bear 


5 
Fy 


room, 


ep 
ue 
g 


zg 
: 


; 
i 


ji 


i 





| took too much for granted. 








AFTER THE PARTY. 
BY GENERAL K. E. LER. 
Ned got come tm thie time, twee late 
He'd leave me (here, beatde the gate 
iow eweet the dainty moon to-aigh', 


How soft the mellow, ligb', 
The moon aad stars in ry, 


aunt. 





‘ for pe . 
They shiping seectly, bet she 
Mewes ohy in radiance . 
the stare are bet soon 
“be Vl drown (bem that modest moun | 
He coaidnt he thanked me — po, 


Of tquit |} 
From biips stare and beehfal moon 
Aud eyes, are al! astray 
To sotten et!'l the balmy June, 

And ture the night to lover's day ; 
While fewer breains 
Aed with stare and moen 


How fair I looked, how woedrous 
Hie pretty queen in misty white! 
What made my cheeks thos al) agiow 7 
He coeide't help the moms so! 
For, with two little hands in his 
And eyes bewitching him, as mine, 
To watch that mooe-tit blush was blise — 
"Twas more than eweet—it was divine! 
How coaid | see my fairy self 
And fat! to love the darting ell? 


Bat now good-night ; ‘twas hardly fair 
(4 me te keep him talking there, 
And yet, how could he go away, 

VW hen al! the lower loves said “ stay '" 
Bat— would | leok bim in the eyes? 

He's going sow, #0 grant him this; 
Might be, jest once, how mach he'd prize 
nd —that te—well, ip fact—-« kiee! 

He heid both handa, what coald one dot 
Ah me! and then he foot It, too! 


—_— 


A Child Shall Lead Them. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


eyes! 


Ido not know how the coldness 
up between Alice and myself. 
in many instances | was to blame for harsh 


words that were spoken. Perhaps she might | 


have been in fault, too, as often as myself. 
I only know that after a year or two of our 
marnied life had gone by, something sprang 
up between us that was like a hand thrust- 
ing us apart farther and farther every day. 
It was like a stream that at first a straw may 
divert and tarn from its course, but, anob- 
structed, it grows larger and larger every 
day, and we who stood upon either side of 
it felt that we were getting farther and far- 


| ther from each other as we went down its 


banks. 

God knows I loved Alice so well when I 
married her that I never dreamed that any- 
thing could come between us. I fancied 
life wan to be all sunshine. I forgot the 
shadows. 


I think I was too sure of happiness. I | 


I was careless 
of my own heart, and life, and let things 
climb) up from the bitterness that sometimes 
rankled in my heart, and slip over my tongue 
before I stopped to think what pain they 
might give to Alice, or what bitterness they 
might fan to a flame in her heart. I do not 
like to think of it now. I only know that it 
was so, and pray God it may never be so 


again. 
By-and-by Baby came to us. A wee, beau- 


| tifal thing, with Alice's yellow hair and my 


blue eyes. A happy, blithe little child that 
ought to have been like sunshine, and 


stone. 

That Baby brought sunshine with her was 
true, but it was not sufficient to warn: our 
hearts enough to melt the ice out of them. 
Everything in them seemed cold— cold! 
Ob, but it was a dreary, dreary life ! 

Baby was the one bright feature about it. 
We both loved her as two hearts hungry for 
love must love something or starve. 

It is strange that our mutual love for our 
child did not draw us closer together ; that 


| it did not bridge the stream and make our 


paths one, but it did not. Perhaps God in 
the infinite wisdom of His plans saw what 
was best, and ordered things as they were. 

I do not know. //¢ knows, and I trust 
Him, feeling that my trust is not misplaced. 

Baby grew like a flower, and it was when 
she was two years old that the shadow fell 
upon her, the shadow of death, the most 
desvlating, blighting shadow, I thought then, 
when she lay robed in white, that ed was 
in all the whole wide world. 

Bat I do not think so now. Looking back 
to those long days of estrangement before 
Baby came and went away, I know that their 
shadow was worse than shadow of death 
could be. 

It was a summer day when Baby sick- 
ened. She had been playing about the room 
all the forenoon, happy as a child could be. 
In the afternoon she came to me and com- 
plained of being tired. I took her in m 
arms and sung to her. By and by she pam | 
into a troubled sleep, from which she would 
often start and moan and cry oat in a quick, 

way. Her little face was flushed to 
a bright color, and her breath quick and 
short. 

I was frightened, and put her in Alice's 
arma, feeling that a mother's love is quicker 
and better than a father's in times of danger. 

It was a short, swift story, and the end 
came soon. 

It was afternoon when Baby died. 

I shall never forget it. The sunshine fell 
across the wide green meadows and made 


| them seem full of shimmering tints that 


changed whenever the wind blew over them 
from emerald to gold. The scent of clover 
came up from valley where it was in a 
full splendor of scarlet bloom. The blue 
aky was full of soft, fleece-white clouds that 
drifted hither and thither like flecks of 
foam on a blue sea. The robins sang in the 
cherry trees where the scarlet fruit was 
ripening in the waruith of the July sun. 

lilies and were all a-blow in the 
garden, and | remember how the scent of 

onette came up to me as | stood at the 
wi pen window, and looked out through 
ey 


e timts against the 
soft blue of the sky. 


sprang 
I know that 


| driven every shadow away from our hearth. | 


& that were full of tears upon the scene | 
below, and far away to the low, hazy hills | of the knives and forks were 
| that stood out in pu 
enever | smell the | few signs of 
mignonette, I can shut my eyes and live | fast the drearily paced the 
over that sad afternoon when our baby @ied. | until dinner, lay on the Lenchen, or 


“ There is no fock, however 

Bat some dead lamb is there |” 
ce hove, when I though 
asleep among the lilies in 


and blarred, 





“F 
Seek, 


i 


3 
E 


in 
E 
il 


n a prayer is suddenly answered —a 
ning light that was 


the gory of the summer night. 
re is a little poem of Teunyson's that 
find m f saying . 
imple little thing, but in that last verse is 
the sweetest experience that ever came 
e. 
| “ For when we came where lies the child 
We lost in other yeara, ’ 
There above the little 
(oh there above the It 
We kissed again with tears. 
It was there that my Alice came back to 
me, out of the shadow in which I had lost 
her so long. 


peoEe 
, 


E 


! 


& 
| 


ve, 
reve, 


—— 


Treatment of the Insane ‘ 


A novel system of re i has been 
initiated by the N. Y. Tribune. Some time 
ago it desired to expose the panel business, 
and, therefore, commissioned a couple of 
reporters to seek the acquaintance of sundry 
| panel thieves, under pretence of desiring to 
| hire their rooms and apparatus, and bay 
their respective businesses. The result was 
a public exposure of the tricks and strata- 

ems practiced in the nefarious pursuit. 
¢ same journal, as already stated, recently 
commissioned a reporter to feign insanity 
and procure an incarceration in the Bloom- 
ingdale Lunatic Asylum, in order to verify 
the charges published against the manage- 
ment of that institution. Here is a new 
field for enterprise. We may soon find re- 
porters committed to prison and released in 
a week, upon proof that their crimes were 
simulated. e may find them feigning ill- 
| ness in public and private hospitals, and 
| perhaps death, in order to enlarge regarding 
the treatment of their bodies at the morgue. 
The Bloomingdale Asylum reporter, after 
acting fantastically at the Grand Central 
hotel, and being vouched for as being previ- 
ously eceentric ty friends, was recommended 
to the asylum by Dr. Lackrow, of No. 36 
| Great Jones street, and Dr. Dr. C. bh. Bil- 
| lington, of No. 157 Lexington avenue, with- 
; out much examination, and Police Justice 
| John Cox signed a warrant of commitment. 
Dr. Burrill, the physician in charge, re- 
ceived the young man with a shake of the 
hand, and a touch of the pulse, asked him 
absently how he felt, took a stud from his 
shirt bosom, emptied his pockets, and hand- 
ed the articles taken to friend who ac- 
companied him. He was then placed in 
charge of an attendant, who, on being told 
he desired rest, showed him into a bare 
room with four beds, where he lay until the 
bell rang for tea. This meal proved to bes 
cup of tea and a small roil without butter, 
notwithstanding that the board was twenty 
dollars a week. He returned to his bed and 
slept soundly, but was awakened at nine, and 
was conducted to a cell eight feet by ten in 
dimensions, and without any furniture what 
ever, except a cot, with a straw bed upon it. 
The walls were bare and bleak, and a grat- 
ing was in the window. There was not even 
a nail on the walls to attract attention, and 
the door was without a knob. Nothing was 
better calculated to inspire utter vacancy and 
depression in the mind of a patient. The 
floor hed been recently scrubbed with 
water in which chloride of lime had been 
mixed, and the odor ted a headach 
Bach article of clothing was taken out into 
the hall as it was relinquished by the patient 
and the pockets examined. A dose of qui- 
nine was b: t, which the reporter ejected 
from his mou! The door was then locked, 
and sleep was courted upon the hard and 
uncomfortable bed. Demoniac yells, how- 
ever, soon aroused him, and these coatinued 
the night, depriving the reporter 
entirely of sleep, and » ing that this 
deprivation of natural rest to q 
would by no means tend to hasten their re- 
. 


covery. SoS oe the attend- 
ant p en and ret d rt 
clothing. After dressing, he was shown 8 
trongh in the bath-room, where be 
his face and hands. He then strolled th: 

and narrow hall, awaiting his 


a “ 
fast. be hed o bes centre table, six wooden- 
seated chairs, and several benches. The 














ut 





ficient both in milk amdsugar. The handles 


or sticky, 

and the blades of the former wed bat 
past cleaning. After break- 

ienta floor 











It will all come back to me. | silengly and vacantly against the wells of the 
Alice's mother was with us. She held hall. A soli newspaper was taken, but 
Baby on ber lap. Alice sat at her feet watch. absorbed by the attendants, who gave the 
ing the child's white face. I dered up p no ch to see it. The dinner 
and down, and here and there, ina fever of was upon an oak table without a cloth, 
anrest. which Cqpeuml t» have bem with s 
** She is dying,” Alice's mother said, and | il-cloth. No coffee or tea was given, 
I came and stood beside ber. A spasm and only water allowed. Each patient wa 
passed over the poor, little pale features, served with « plate containing a meas of 
and the blue eyes ed once, the little boiled fish, sauce, tomatoes and potatoes, 
hands fluttered like lily-leaves in a wind, | and a ssucer of boiled rice. A piece of bread 
and then Baby was still. Very, very still | was also upon the table. When 
She never stirred again. Alice covered her | pationta were slew in dnishing they were 
face with both her hands, and was silent in | Foughly told to harry ep. A long, dreary sf- 
a teariess kind of sorrow. I went to the | terncon was then passed, without books or 
window and stood looking ont, while the ene ee es S Sas = 
those was no onel thing on death in al ths| cay game ehstorer Oi ott ie 
| there was no such as death in all the | any games with whieh to while 
world. away time. Sapper brought the usual bread 
Alice's mother robed the child for the and ton, cod sight brought the usual 
slamber that had come to it, with her own | maniacal howls of ward below. 
tender handa They put a few white blos-| The reporter remained four days in the 
some on the little breast, and then we left | institution, and during that time the chief 
ber and went out to face our sorrow. doctor, Brown, solicited no information re- 
What lonesome hours those were when his derangement, nor did he visit 
Baby lay dead in the house where she had section where he was confined. A num- 
been the one ray of sunshine that had shown | ber of casesof and wanton annoyance 
into two shadowy lives. =e ing Coe patients were witness 
bours! by the reporter, and the beth-tab ws 
We made ber a grave in the garden, where | often made the of slops. Ckew- 
the white lilies grew and lifted up their pure | ing tobacco was to patients, bat 
chalices to catch the wine of summer time pn Dy ay Life im the 
for bird and bee. It did not seom to us that am must be very and well celou- 
we could have our Baby away from us lated either to strengthes im tuose 
im the lonely churchyard. We wanted her | really or to create it in those still 
near us, where we could go often to her | same. Whats fuarful existence for 
grave and talk with her. Giese possessing capedtiy Ser come dagmoct 
And then, after Baby was buried, came enjoyment! 
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STEAM-POWER * How much ?” ** Miles Rugby ? Tes, he has gone.” of some subtle web seemed to be slowly bat ** Ree,” he said, qnevering, ‘I detain you | world has made an cuteast of me, you know 
“ The balf of all you possess.” * And I need not see him again? surely encompassing him. ne longer. Farewell, Dora.” | 1 cannot bold op my heed among 
on The ‘s beaase t 4 raeperated ** You shall never see him again if you bad “Twill go once again to that beant in His face told her how terribly he hed been | people, and so my friends, if I have any, 
her. “Good God!" she said, just above | rather not.” Hook Dock,” be thought. “And I will | wounded by her words. Khe moved forward | must seek me in just such places as this.” 
her breath. ‘To think that my Leonard, | She wrung ber bands wildly. ** All this is | mot leave it until | know Miles Rugby for | « few steps, and then ewept round quick as Honoria listened, and laid her haod on 
the man I once loved as an and honor. | so strange—so very 1" she moaned. | what he is.” & flash, and pen kies upon bis | Victor's arm 
Se lO. Be mie ae RG tg Bg tr tt te — pe - you and I should meet here after out parting 
Besiness Cards Cireal | added while a faint color kindled in her| ‘‘ What is it that seems so ? he | that the who claimed to be hie| The door opened and closed, the next in. | of yesterday.” 
| cheeks, “I refuse to rob my children that | asked. ‘ What did you meas by ing me father, was, in point of fact, no more to | stant she was gone, and the poor, humiliated, He colored to the temples. “I hope 
Books, , you may pander to your viess, Go. You | that that man was not your hasbend ?” him than any other stranger | tortured man was left to wrestle alone with | have come to your senses since then, Miss 
rr... smphlem, | have extorted enough from us " “Send the servants away and I will tell He was making his yan to depart his agony. | Vance, and have the illusion under 
Pager Booka | You have brought shame and m! ‘seough you,” when \inoent and Dora returned from Long | whieh ‘you were laboring.” 
amD upon ws. Go' I will have cae te Victor cleared the room, and then drew «| down. At the sight of the woman he loved . — y ** To what illusion do you refer?" 
| with you.’ ebair up to the couch, and said- eo madly, he dropped everything where it CRAPERS SEVE. * You know aa well ag I do.” 
LL HER PRINTING. | The contempt ox tn every tonoand “Now we are alone, mother. You oan | was, wholly incapable for the time of going IN THE LION'S DEM, “Pe I do,” with « careless la 
} re was terrible. Miles wilted ander it. | « freely.” on. | Vietor could pot remain quietly in the |" But I made no claims at thet time which | 
Apply personally or by letter to | Instead of showing the rage and despera- Bat Mrs. Raynham seemed in no hurry to **Ob, my darling,” he murmared to him | honse after that soene with Dora was over do not make to-night, or whieh I shall not 
DEACON & PETERSON tion that might have been expected, be sud- | . She lay for minutes shivering | self. ‘* What matters anything or every. | He went back to his old preparations for de. | be ready to make to-morrow or next week.” 
° denly flang himself on the floor at the angry | and trembling and a pot a word, pang. ce if I'm compelled to give up her I | partare. | “* What!” he oried ont sharply. ‘ Do you 
* ve 
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THE LITTLE SLEEPER. 


No mother's eye beside thee wakes to-night, 


No taper burns beside thy lomely bed 
Darling, thou liest hidden out of , 
And none are pear thee but the it dead. 


How cheerily glows the hearth ; yet glows in \ain, 
For we ancheered beside It sit alone, 

And listen to the wild and beating rain 
In angry oar casement blown. 


And thoagh we nothing speak, yet well | know 
That both our hearts are there, where thou dost 
keep 
Within thy sarrow chamber far below, 
For the firet time unwatched, thy lonely sleep. 


Oh no, not thea! and we our faith deny, 
" lowing ; from harme, 


This the ng 
Iu Mirchan'e teoom duh securely lie— 
Oh, vot in Abraham's, in a Sevieur’s arms : 





In that dear Lord's who in thy worst 4) 

Thy bitterest anguish gave thee, dearest child, 
Still to abide in perfect gentieness, 

And like an angel to be meek and wild. 


Sweet corn of wheat! committed to the ground 
Te die, and live, and bear more precious ear ; 

W hile in the heart of earth thy Saviour feund 
His place of rest, for thee we will not fear, 


Sleep softly, till that blessed rain and dew, 

Down lighting upon earth sach change shal! bring, 
That all ite je of death shall laugh anew— 

Yes, with a living harvest laugh and sing. 


em 


A BLACK SHRRP IN THR FOLD; 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER XXIIL 
A VISIT AND ITS CONSEQUENCES, 

While Dora was away on her sorrowful 
mission, an event occurred at Roundwood | 
that is likely to have a most important 
bearing on the further developments of our 
story. 

Mrs. Raynham and Victor were seated in 
the drawing-room. The ormola clock on 
the chimney-piece had just struck the hour 
of ten, and Mra. Rayaham was languidly 
commenting on the absence of Vincent and 
Dora—which to her was an unexplained 
mystery, as well as the circumstance that 
had joned that sudden journey to Long - 
down — when a heavy step came tramping u 
the hall, and a load, imperative voice sud- 
denly made itself audible, demanding of 





some ing servant : 
™ re is your mistress? I must and 
will see her.” 


‘She is in the drawing-room,” the servant 
made answer. ‘Shall I annouace you, sir?” 

‘*No. Get out of the way.” 

The next instdmt that heavy step strode 
toward the door. 

Mrs. Raynham heard it. The words spoken 
by that , authoritative voice had also 
reached her ear. She rose up from the easy 
chair im which she had been reclining, her 
breath coming quicker, and her face growing 
very pale. 

**Itis he!” she gasped. ‘Oh, Victor, don't 
let him come in here.” 

The young man sprany to the door. But 
he was too late. It opened sharply upon 
him, and Miles Rugby, alias Seoneed Rayn- 
ham, confronted him on the threshold, a 
sardonic smile curling his thin lips. 

** Well met, my dear boy,” said the vil- 
lain, glibly. 

Victor , back with a shiver of disgust 
he could not wholly conceal. ‘‘ Why are you 
here?" he demanded. ‘“‘Do you not see 
that you can never be welcome in this 
house ?” 

** Bah!" sneered Miles. ‘‘ Not welcome 
in my own house? Come, now, that's too 


The yousg man lost color, but he said 


firmly : 

7 foa have forfeited all right to come here. 
Your presence distresses yonder sainted wo- 
man whom you have wronged so bitterly. 
Haven't you the grace to keep out of her 
sight ?” 

**No, Victor, I have not.” | 

The reprobate spoke calmly ay ed 





there was an ominous glitter in his beady | 
brown eyes. 
“It is hard,” he went on, in a mand- 


lin voice, “if a man is to be denied the | 
privilege of visiting his own family after | 
having been separated from them so many | 
years.” 

Victor groaned. His father had spoken 
truly—it was bard. 

‘*Besides,” he added, ‘‘ you will 


bear in mind that the present awkward | interview. It will only add to her distress by | 
wrangling of affairs is not of my making. | finding me here when she recovers.’ 


Did T come here to Roundwood to make my- | 
self known to my wife in the first instance ’ 
No: she came to Hook Dock and made her- 
self known to me.” } 

This was scarcely true ; but Victor did not | 
care tc contradict it. 

“Still,” he said, ‘‘I am sorry you came | 
here this morning. Do go away directly. I 
will follow you back to your vile haunts if | 
you imsist. But, for my mother's sake, | 
entreat you to go away now.” 

“I decline to go," snarled Miles. “If | 
you force me to it, I may exercise my au- | 
thority here, even yet.” | 

Poor Victor turned cold at this threat. 
. 7 Fou Gave Gat, “bo cuciaimed 
© publishing your own di r. 
2 publicly proclaiming yourself 
elon.” 

“Humpbh. You would think twice, my | 
dear yy Ky so would my devoted wife 
naan, fore giving me into the hands of 
the law.” 





| She caugi 

livid pallor overspread her face that Victor pleading with me with the face and the very 
: — of my beloved, I almost yielded to 

| Tim. 

| him to some foreigntand =' > 


| **See how hamble I am,” he said. 


leave me!” 


years. 
**Ob, what can I do?” 


right to claim,” he cried, passionately. 


never rise to confront us! fF 


lead a better and a purer life. 


so many years ago! 
There was a terrible 
terrible power of pleading in eye and look 
and quivering lip. 
That wronged, suffering woman felt it. 
wat’ oth sharply—and such a 


f she was going to faint. 

** Don't speak to me like that,” she moan- 
ed. ‘* Don't look at me like that.” 

Miles would not heed her. He saw the 
advantage he had gained, and seemed deter- 
mined to k it. 

**We would take our children with ua, 


| Helen,” he went on. ‘In time we would 


bind up every broken link of the t. We 
would live for each other, and I am sure 
happiness and peace would not long keep 
away from us! How could they, when we 
were trying to be pure and good and true ’" 

She Reid nearer and nearer to him, as 
he proceeded, like a poor victim draws closer 
to the snake that has charmed it. Her fea. 
tures worked convulsively, and she wildly 
flung out both ber arms. 





brow. 
emotion,‘ I love your mother. You may not 
believe it, but I love her truly and fon 
spite of all that has 
love her well enough to take myself away, 
even 

rather 


ing the door. 
he sprang to one of the low French windows 
and vaulted over the sill. 


| riedly, looking back from without. 

| must see you soon again, and Aer, too; and 

It would learn if she in ready to forgive and forget the 

an escaped | pect, and fly with me to some other land. 
arewell.” 


In another instant they would have been 
round the reprobate's neck, and a burst of 
bitter tears would have betokened the triumph 
of a love that nothing could utterly destroy. 

But she stood still asa statue with ber 
hands extended until they almost touched 
his shoulders, and then stared at him wildly, 
incredulously, wonderingly. 

At last a shrill, startled cry broke from her 
lips. 

** Vietor, this wretoh is an impostor ! 
is not my husband '" 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
MOTHER AND ON, 

Mra. Raynham repeated that ory. 

** Vietor, the wretch is an impostor ’ 
is not my husband!” 

Then she fell fain 

The young man quic 
then turned to look at Miles Kugby. 

The eyes of the two men met. Those of the 
reprobate fell under Victor's stern, search- 
ing gaze, and a muttered oath escaped his 
li 


FY Carne the luck!" he growled savagely. 
** That woman is just like all the rest of her 
sex, and must needs faint at the wrong 
moment, of course,” 

His face was very pale, and every feature 
was marked by a nervous, almost an abject 
fear. 

After that first involuntary glance, how- 
ever, he sedalously avvided meeting Victor's 
eye, and seemed more disturbed and shaken 
than the young man had ever seen him. 

** Ring the bell,” said Vietor. ‘‘ My mother 
must have assistance at once.” 

Miles laid his hand on the rope, but he 
did not pull it. 

‘Wait one moment,” he mattered, with 
his brow knit thoughtfully; ‘‘I want to 
know what the woman meant by denying 
that I am her husband?” 

**T cannot tell you. And if I could, this is 
no time to inquire into the matter.” 

“She must have seen something in my 
face to call forth that sudden outbreak." 

** It is possible.” 

** But what?” 

** Pull the rope,” cried Victor, angrily. 

“ ap te | dear boy, certainly.” 

The repro : 


+ 


to the floor. 
— her up, and 


at hange. The cloud disap; 
from his brow, and whatever thought 
troubling him he resolutely vanquished. 
“IT have rung for assistance,’ he added, 
stepping nearer to Victor. ‘ In another mo- 
ment the servants will come flockin 
room. I put the question to you, 
main to receive them, or shall I not ?” 





and lift his very eyes to mine. Rise, and 


“IT will not rise antil you have broken 
down with your own hand some of the bar- 
riers that have stood between us all these 


“Give me the love a busband has the 


| 
| 


‘Give me « husband's place, and a hus- 
band's rights. Fly with me to some other 
ae, ee Ge Oem & Oe ee oe 

Help me to 


break loose from the bonds of sin, and to 


| her 


| ** You are not able. 

**I must tell you,” she cried, 
| + Aud you--you, my son, must 
truth for me! 

And she shuddered more v¥ 
ever. 

Present! 
caught hold of Victor's. 
she murmured. 


flashed upon my mind.” 

** My poor, poor mother.” 
Rugby was not my b 
what gave rise to the singular suspicion ?" 


iT Yea, yea. 





Help me to 


oa in his tone a | felt for the b 





tions are generally to be relied upon. 
they speak londly and imperatively against 
this wretched impostor.” 





red | 
wes | 
mured. 
been done. The suspicion is in my mind, 


into the | and will not be banished. 
1 Ire- | me!” 





honored and revered so truly.” 

Victor turned pale, and waited in breath- 
leas expectancy for what was to follow. 

bad en that man was here this morning, 


> ' 
“ 


him to forget the crimes with which he is 
stained scarlet, and win him back to treth 
and purity. I listened to him and almost 
promised all that be asked of me.” 

She paused an instant, and a burning 
blush overspread her face. 

“Oh, the wretch, the wretch!" she cried 
out, suddenly and vehemently; ‘I believe 
he was deceiving me. I believe he was 
meditating another crime at that very mo- 
ment, one more daring than all the rest ’" 

Victor drew back in unaffected amazement. 

** What do you mean?” 

** Only this,” she went on rapidly. ‘That 
man is an impostor and knew himself to be 
such. And yet he meant I should accept 
him for the husband who has been as dead 
to me #0 many, many years,” 

Her face was scarlet now —acarilet with the 
shame and indignation of an honest woman 
who has been pany by vice. 

Victor utte a ory of dismay. Her 
words sounded so wild and incoherent that 
he began to entertain fears for her reason. 

** Pray calm yourself,” he entreated. ‘I 
am sure you are being led into error of some 
sort. A man with my father's face, and 
figure, and voice, must needs be my father. 
How could you be taken for one t 
on that point?” 

She made answer, in «a low, impressive 
voioe : 

** This man has three moles in a straight 
line under bias right ear. Your father had 
no such mark '" 

Victor drew a deep breath. 

**And that is your reason for doubting his 
identity ?” he asked. 

** That, and the feeling of positive aver 
sion I find myself unable to conquer. ” 

** This last might be qsesuntel for by the 





peculiar circumstances under which you 
parted years ago.” 


‘True. Hut the moles of which I spoke? 
It is very rarely tha® marks like those make 


their appearance after one has reached ma- 
tarity.” 


He could not deny thia fact. 
** Besides,” she added, ‘‘ my own intui- 
And 


“If Miles Rugby is not the man he claims 
to be who, then, is he?” 

She buried her face in both hands. 

** Don't ask me that, Victor,” she eried 
**T have an idea. Bat it is too wild and im- 
renee to be put into words. Ab, just 

eaven' if my suspicions should be verified 
if they should be veritied —" 

Her voice broke, and she could not go on 


directly. 


** What then?” demanded Victor. 
“Then your father was a martyr; and I 


have been blaming an innocent person, all 





these years ’” } 
She uttered these words with strange and 
| almost jonate veb 0. While Vic. | 


s manner underwent an in- | tor sat staring at her confounded, she began 
to sob wildly and hysterically. 


At last she succeeded in calming herself. 
‘It is not strange that I weep,” she mur 
‘TL fear that a terrible wrong has 


Ob, my son, pity 


** I do pity you, my mother. And if it in 


** Just as you please. I do not care,” cried | possible to get at the trath of this matter, | 


Victor, panting. 
“Then, for that dear woman's sake,’ 


been too much excited already by this 


** True. 
He softly touched the unconscious woman « 
** Vietor,” he said, with considerable 


y in 
come ween us. [| 
nest my will and best interests, 
cause her unnecessary pain.” 
He paused, for steps were heard approach- 
Aftera t's hesitat 





**I am compelled to go,” he said, bur. 
* Bat I 


His face vanished from the window just as 


half a dozen servants came trooping in at the 
door. 


Victor felt himself trembling with excite 


Mrs. Reynham had been cpting ty her | ment. His mother's wild words still rang in 








chair, pale and speechless. But now hisears. And the agitation of the wan who 
found voice, and said very coldly, with her | claimed to be his father had not escaped his 
face turned away | observation—though very well covered up. 
“_ not to with this man, | And Miles had d tably willing 
fo good as to | to . What did it all mean? Was there 
here.” le reason for that sudden and startling 








exclamation his mother had made? 


** Impossible !” 





| will do that. 
| til every doubt is verified, or else banished | 

peiins to Mrs. Raynham, ‘‘! will go. She | from your mind.” 
ane 


brace. 
flowed freely 
leased herself, and said, 


Bat I cannot bring myself to do so 
most go on in this work blindfolded and 
with your hands tied.” 


| a direction at the ontaet. 
calmly and coolly of any discovery you may 


agine. 
foundation in truth. 


I will teat your suspicions un 


She flang her arms around his neck, and 


kissed him over and over again. 
“and I will bless | 
| went ap to her and knelt before ber 


** Do that,” she cried, 


| you; and so will all persons who love jus 
tice and humanity. 


Ob, my boy, my boy” 
Mother and son were locked in a close em 
For some moments the tears of both 
But at last Mra. Raynham re- 


** Perhaps I ought to confide in you fully 
You 


“Why will you not speak ? 
“If I do, your ewn suspicions will receivé 
You cannot jadge 


make. Your mind will be biased before 
hand; and I prefer that you should set at 
work pet uptrammelied.’ 

** I believe you are right," he said, thought 


fully. 


‘“‘And whatever you do,” sue resumed, 


‘* remember always that you have a wily and 
anscrapulous rey | 
Remember that he wil 

at every tarn if be once suspects what you 
are 


with whom to deal. 
balk and baffle you 


doing. 
** T should know that from the knowledge 


of the man I have already gained.” 


** He may be far more crafty than you im- 
He u&, if my suspicions have any 


** I will be careful for your sake.” 
** De so. And ob, Victor, if you have any 





t my in| And yet to what other conelasion did the | love for me, or any pity for my sufferings, 
remainder of my events of the iast few minutes lead? shake off as soon as possible the cont 
children are rolling | A dizzy faintness seized upon him the in- tion of that wicked mans companionship. 
wen above us, | stant there were others in the room in whose Be with him as little as possible, and learn 
care be could leave his mother, and un- the truth.” 
into the | wonted clouds came before his dim eyes. ** I promise.’ 
brought He was compelled to cling with two tremb- They clang to each other, and sobbed 
with tremendous violence on Neg tate rt. After s | over each other again, and at laat they sepa 
Raynham was | li this dizziness passed off, and he went rated. 
ete. Bes the ong bes 0 tore & Oo oe. ie 
M Rp h i nebacs - ° 
and was sitting up when he returned. Bhe | CHAPTER XXV. 
at once beckoned him to | CRUEL 48 THE GRAVE. 
demanded | “ Has he gone?” abe in an eager! Victor brooded long and earnestly over 
" = whisper. his mother had said to him. The meshes | 


| Victor's distress was great, as be watehed 
* Don't tell me anything,” be said, at last. 


earnestly. 
get at the 
? Wher Victor first saw her, she was half. 
the flowers, with her pure — 
& waxen lily, the color of 


Ob, it is terrible, terrible." 
iy than 


she reached out ber hand and 
* Hold me close,’ 
“I wish to feel how very 
near you are to me while I tell you of the 
strange and horrible suspicion that has 


** Listen, Vietor, You heard me say that 
the man who passes under the alias of Miles 
Rayn- 
ham, as he claims to be. Shall I tell you 


“*T have felt a repulsion toward that maa 
from the hour when we came face to face in 
be myself again—the lost, dead self | buried | that wretched room in Hook Dock; such a 
“ | repulsion as Iam sure I could never have 
usband I once leved and 


1 almost promised to go away with 
1 halp. 





hours, more miserable than an 
mine can tell you. At last he 
Dora. It was in the conservatory. 
best of all, she was quite alone. 


reolin among 
yy to 
which it seemed to be strivin, 
* | Bat at sight of him she rose up 
tottered toward the door. 
Vietor intercepted her way out. 
** One moment,” he 
let you pass until you 
precious moment of your time.” 
Bhe glared at him with dilating eyes, and 
to tremble. 

* How dare you detain me ?" she faltered. 

**Oan you not forgive me,” he said, plead 
ingly, ‘‘ even my love for you docs 
make me bold?” 
At those words she 
bosom to swell, and her whole fave to change. 
** Love!" she echoed, vindictively. ‘* This 
from you? (an you take that word on your 
lips after all that has ocourred? Ob, you 
area viler wretch than I had thought you 
then.” 


to imitate. 


“T cannot 


an to pant and her 


** Dora, you are not jast to me.” 
“So you have told me before. Perhaps 
you will now kindly give me to understand 
in what the injustice of which you complain 
conniats /" 
“You hear me acoused uf the basext of 
orimes against love and bonor, aud believe 
the accusation, without giving me a chance 
to defend myself or to clear my name of the 
— flung upon it!” 
© gave him a look of such withering 

soorn and contempt as made him tremble 
**No," ahe oried, vehemently. ‘I have 
done even better than to give you « chance 
to defend yourself, Shame be to me that 
I must confess it-I have sought to clear 
you myself!" 
He atared, and stood tranafized 
not understand you,” he faltered. 
**You shall directly, When the woman 

on 80 basely deserted claimed you for her 
Comend no matter what I said or did at the 
time, in my secret heart | hoped she might 
be an impostor, and you an innocent man.” 
** And such, aa ( hears me, I am.” 
** Listen,” she interru |, flercely. “I 
would not condemn you without sifting the 
matter te the bottom. The certificate which 
Honoria Vane produced was dated at Long 
down. And to Longdown I went this morn. 


“I do 


"fin 

paused, and fixed her dilating eyes 
more keenly than ever upon his face ° 
had seen him start and pcan color at her 
last words, 

** Well,” he said, after a long pause, ‘I 
am sure you could have discovered nothing 
at Longdown to confirm that impostor's moat 
improbable story.” 

* Unfortunately, I did discover some 
thing.’ 

“ t a 

**In the first place, I saw the clergyman 
who married you to Miss Vance 

‘Who married me to Mian Vance!” he 
repeated, with a ory of dismay. 

** That is what I said,” she went on, in a 
hard, cold voice, ‘And I saw your name 
associated with hers in a record that was 
kept.” 

** Impoasible |" 

‘“‘And the clergyman remembered you 
perfectly.” 

Ile drew back from her in such confusion 
and dismay at those words that Dora instantly 
became more hysterical than ever. She mis 
took his agitation for the evidence of guilt, 
jas any other porson in her position would 
| have done. 

** You,” she repeated, * the clergyman re 
membered you perfectly. And he gave a 
correct description of your person. Ob, 
| 





Victor, Vietor, how could you be so cruel to 
me? How could you break my heart so reck 
leasly *” 
She stood wringiny her hands, and shaking 
j} all over, but with hot, tearless eyes, The 
| blonsed comfort of tears was denied her 
Victor's distress seemed «till yreater than 
her own. Even his lips were white, and cold 
| beads of agony bedewed his brow 
| atrngyled with himself for a few moments, 
j and then he «poke. 
** Why will you not believe me, Dora’ I 
would kill myself svoner than harm you or 
cause you @ moments pain. You have 


| done me an infamous wrony in listening to 
E stories of these people who seek my 


rain.” 
‘For shame!" she cried ‘Do IT not 
know that you made love to me while you 


| were bound by the most sacred of tien ty 
| amother woman?” 


on 1 
on.” 
**And you dare stand there and confens it 
Ob, this is too much!” 

Hier hands were still clasped, and she 
rocked her body to and fro. Vietor looked 
at her pityingly and lovingly a moment, then 


never cared for any woman save 


**T tell you solemnly, and as if with my 
dying breath, that there in some terrible mis 
take in this matter. I am nef the guilty 
wretch you think me. And in spite of all 
your bitterness, in spite of all you have 
sail to hurt and wound me, I love you so 
well at this very moment, that I would vladly 
lay down my life for your sweet sake 

** Don't, don't! she moaned, trying to stop 
hing 

“Some foul conspiracy in on foot, he re 
sumed, without heeding ber ‘And I an 
te be the innocent vietin of that con 
apiracy. Ob, Dora, if you would only trust 
mea little longer! if you would only try with 
me to sift this matter lo the bottom ! 

**L hawe tried to trust you~ tried against 
my better jadgment. And what has come 
of it’ Nothing bat shame and disappoint 
ment. Oan you ask me to suffer or sacrifice 
any more for you’ (Can you wish to de 
grade me any ad r than I am degraded al 
ready?" 

“Ob, Dora, Dora’ 

“IT kept your infamy a secret before, 
she exclaimed, passionately, ‘I have done 
for you this very day what no woman in her 
senses should have done. And how have you 
repaid-—” 

He pat ap bis hands with a gesture of hor 
ror, and interrapted her 

**My God, Dora! Did I hear aright’ Did 

ya refer to the missing five thousand dul 

rs just now 7” 

** You know I did,” she said, angrily. 

—— really believe, after all that has 
been said, after all that bas occnrred, that / 
stole the money ’ 

* You made me doubt at one time, with 
your false show of distress,’ she replied in 
a strangely vindictive voice. ‘But my con 
victions are stronger than ever at this mo- 
os that you stole the five thousand dol 


He groaned at that, « 


alowly to his 
feet, and pointed to the r. 





He went wandering abent the house for 
words of 
i in with 
And, 


y, and | 


have given me one | peradoss 


"I have a double mission to perform, 
now,” he said to himself in a weary, hope 
| lene way that would have 
| listener's heart. ‘I may fail, or I may lose 
| my life before both are accomplished. Hut 
there is nothing left for me now save to push 
| onward to the end, whatever that may be.” 
At alate bour that same evening he was 
knocking for admittance at the door of the 
closed-ap house in Hook Dook 
The usual password was the only ‘open 
seavme,” he wanted, and he soon found him 
self threading the pitohdark passage which 
| led to the t freqnented by the des 
» nightly congregated there. 
As umual, he aboat a dozen persons 
of both sexes aroand two tables, 
drinking poor gin, and playing poker with a 


pack of cards. 
wk angle lance round the room told him 
that Miles y wae not there. So he 
boldly up to the nearest man and 
mak 
| ‘*Oam you tell me where I shall find my 
| father?” 
The reprobate looked up at him quickly 
and ah y 

“Eh?” he granted. Then he tarned to 
| hia comrades and oried ont with a silly 
} lang 

** Look a here, my fine fellers. Here's « 
poor innocent as has lost hia pap. What are 

we going to do for him?" i 
** Leave him alone, and he'll come home 
like Ko. peep's sheep,” said a voice. 
Viele’ « eyes flashed fire. But he saw that 
| both «pea. ‘were drank, and wisely re- 
frained from resent: ébeir insolence. He 
was turming away whe, ‘twebody touched 
| his arm “. f 
“1 rekon it must be the cap > "Fou re 
wantin’ to see?” said a coarse but renpe “ful 
votoe. 

** You, Milew Rugby.” 
He can't be far of 
| moment singe,” 

The speaker, one of the moat decent-look 
ing men present, rose up as he apoke, and 
led the way to a side door 

‘Go down this passage,” he said, ‘ and 
try the doors on either hand -you'll find the 
— in one or the other of the side. rooms 

jiotor thanked him, and stepped into the 
light 
gtupe 





Inaw him only « 








passage. It was long and very dim! 
ed, so that he was compelled to hal 
hia way alon 

Present! the sound of voices struck upon 
his ears. Even the words that were being 
uttered became auadible as he pushed hin 
way steadily down the . 

** I tell you that the feguiame areanmuch 
in my power as they are in yours. I could 
throw a bomb-sbell among them to morrow, 
if 1 felt so dinposed.” 

A woman's soft, musical treble and that 
woman Honoria Vance! 

Victor gave a great gasp and stood still in 
his tracks when this fact flashed upon hia 
mind. 

Honoriain that den of desperadoes! 
What did it mean / 

Ho listened, with his heart in hia mouth 

“How so?” he heard Miles Kugby in 
quire. 

** That is my secret.” 

* And you choose to keop ne” 

** For the present yes.’ 

Miles gave « half angry snort. ‘* Don't 
earry your head too high, my lady. I know 
you've got some desperate scheme or other 
in your mind, or you never would have 


done for the past few weeks.’ 
** You, ‘she returned, coolly, ‘‘ my scheme 


r° straight to a) 


buried yourself at Lotus Lodge as you have 


persiat in saying to my face that we are man 
| ancl wife?” 
** | persist in saying that very thing.” 
| “You are mad’ You know very well that 
bed mye 
“TI know this,” she oried, bitterly, ‘that 
you have founda newer flame, and are only 
| too anions to cast me off.” 
| Miles waa staring at them in « dumb- 
| + ae way, bis head thrown a little to one 
| aide. 
| * What are two gabbling abou?” he 
| demanded. _ - 
** A seoret which concerns only ourselves,” 
| ** Don't be sancy, my lady, Ont with it.” 
Honoria hesitated a t flushed all 
over her beautifal face, and then grew pale 


as » 

oe a deserted og LD 
ve w voice, ‘* Victor im 
bacbend.” i ’ 





“What!” yelled Miles, loudly and in 
oreduloualy 

* Viotor is my husband. He married me 
some four ago, at Longdown.” 

Khe these words slowly and mo- 
nok Miles stared at her as if he 
thought must be 


qise mad. At last he 
turned and looked at Victor. 


* Ta this true, my son ?” 

‘No, no!” reiterated the young man. ‘Tt 
in false an hell! She is my enemy, and in 
ay with others to tear me from her | 

-—* 

Honoria 

“Of course you 
story before believing mine, It is the way 
of the world to take side with the wrong- 


doer,” 
*Hamph. I shall believe what seems to 
me probable, and nothing more.” 


Honoria terned on him like a flash, 

“Perhaps you will believe that /" she 
cried, Uirublliig ‘the marriage certificate 
under bin nose. e 

* Good Lord!” muttered Miles, ahd stocd 
transfized. 

“Or if you should refuse to trust to black 
and white,” Honoria went on, angrily, “I'm 





sure you will not dispute the test y of 
the clergyman who married us” 
“No, « back, ‘After this, I 


shall not dispute anything you may say to 
me.” 

He alyly robbed bia hands together, and « 
cunning expression came into hia beady 
brown eyes 

Aa for Victor, he started forward, his face 


all aglow with |: ad te this 
woman's acovount from beginning to ead,” 
he exclaimed, passionately. * Nbe has loaned 


herself to a base and most dariag fraad. 
Bhe is not my wife, and I never dreamed of 
making her such.” ‘ 

(TO BR CONTINUED. ) 


— 


Helena Macdonald; 


OR, 


THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


OHAPTER XII 





“ Thee may'st hold « serpent by the Loague, 
A chafed lien by the mortal paw, 

A tasting tiger safer by the tooth, 

Than crome Unie love of mine 


Trembling, paralyzed, shrinking with ter- 
ror and superstitious awe, an she recollected 
her vision, Jessie stood yuailing before that 
dark, passionate glance. 





is a desperate one.” 





‘You may need my help in carrying it 
ont.” 
| “*Itis possible, But I choose to work by 
| myself for the present.’ 

Victor wanted to hear more, and had 
meant to hear more. Hut, unfortunately, 
he could pot repress a snarl of rage at this 
| juncture. It reached the ears of the apoak 
ers the door at which he had halted was 


| pushed suddenly open, and he stood re 


valed 

Miles Kughy wasthe firattoseshim. ** You 
here?” he cried, angrily, and seized him by 
the collar and dragged bim into the room 

Honoria gave a shriek of dismay 

* Vietor Tepahem, she gasped, changing 


| color, and looking very mach confused 


* And he haa been 
Ile has heard what 


** Yeu,” smarled Milos 
listening at the door 
we have been mayitiy 

** In thin true 2" 

Honorta's beautiful eyes glittered like the 
eyes of a xerpent when she confronted him 
and asked this jaestion 

Hin lip curled haughtily 
anything,” he answered 
veu it had been more 

She regarded him fizedly, but with a look 
of relief 

** Why should you have auch « wish ? 

** Hecaune, in that case, I might have learn 
ed sumething of your iniquitous schemes, 
and been able to expone them.” 

The words were wrung from his tortured 
heart Hut he regretted them the moment 
they were uttered 

If he hoped ever to accomplish anything 
he wuat learn to command himself, and to 
ineet canning with cunning 

Honorias only answer was a smile 
soomed to be assured of her own pomition 
and to glory in her power 

* You need not be afraid of me either of 
you, | mean,” Vietor added, in the next 
breath Tam a desperate man, driven te 
desperate emergencies fon the whole, I 
feel moch more like making friends with 
you beth than causing you unnecessary 
trouble 

Thin elicited a loud laugh from Miles 
“That's the sort of talk I like to hear, 
exclaimed ; ‘and there's my band, and in 
giving it to you | mean to say by it, that we 
lony as your sentiments are what they are, 
Lil stand by you through thick and thin 

Vietur took the proffered hand, thinkiny 
at the same time that thin was a singular 
apeech for a father lo make to hia son 

Honorta looked on in half soornfal indif 
ference, She evidently had noticed the 
glaring disparity between the first «peech «f 
Victor's, and that which immediately ful 
lowed it, and did not fally trast him 

“It seems strange enough to meet you 
here, she said, presently 

** You can't be any mort surprised at the 
meeting than I am, Miss Vance [I was not 
aware that Hook Dock waa often visited by 
ladies of your rank.” 

“Donut sneer, Mr. Raynham 
of that sort doesn't become you. Does my 
presence tn this house surprise you? It is 
easily accounted for. Miles Kugby is an old 
friend of mine.” 

** Ay, a very old friend, 
a singular smile 

‘And [ visit him frequently,” Honoria 
added. ‘Some of his resorts are not very 
respectable, it is true. Bat I must seek him 
in them, or not see him at all.” 

** You, she must come here, my boy 


T heard scarcely 
“Would to hea 


She 


he 


Language 


said Miles, with 


rhe 








And, glaring upon her with a hatred and 
jealousy that for the time, © swept ber soul 
| in tompests,” and inspired her with a mo 
| mentary frenzy, Helena stood tranafiing her 

with deo wild, fleroe eyes, With one 
glance she took in all her rival's extraordi 
nary beauty, far surpassing even what she 
feared, and the sight, to her passionate 
heart, waa like oil poured upon flame 

“Sol she hissed at length throagh ber 
cloned teeth, © pretty Mistress Jeasio has 
found « lover during my absence. Girl, take 
care’ You have begun a dangerous yame, 
but the end bas not yet come 

Her words broke the spell of terror that 
held Jessie damt And now, noticing her 
disordered attire, and wild, disheveled hair, 
she said, in surprine and eutreaty, 

** Mies Helena, what has happened’ What 
have [dene ’ [did not know you were on 
the inland 

‘No, | am aware of that, said Helena, 
with a bard, bitter laugh “Oh, it wa won 
drows pity | should have come so sven to 


spoil the sport You and your dainty lover 
thought yourselves secure thought Helena 
Macdonald far away. Lut again | say w& 
you beware, for twere better for you to 


tamper with « honess robbed of her young, 
than with the passions of thin beating, throb 


bing heart 

She looked like some priestess of doom 
denouncing woe upon all mankind as she 
stood there, with ber long black streaming 


hair, her wild, burning, passionate eyes, her 
face white, rigid, and ghastly, save where 
the two purple spots still blazed in and vut 
on either cheek 

Hels 


"Oh, Miss Helena dear Miss ha 
what have | done’ Ob, I never never 
meant to offend you, of stand in your path 
as Heaven bears met did not) Tell ove, only 
tell me in what I have offented, and I will 
never do it again maid Jennie lasping her 
hands in inereasing terror and childlike 
situplorty 

* What have you d Ilave you really 


the effrontery tustand there «nd ask me euch 
a jHestion ¢ 
Minn Helena 
indeed Todo not ke 
earnestly 
In all the 


I de not ~~ indeed, 
«tclaumed Jesate, 


~ 


storms 


f anger and jealousy that 


rayed in her seul, «a look of superb scorn 
irled the lips of Helena 
‘You do net know Oh wondrous inne 
cence angelic simplicity Must | despise 
as woll as hate yo Listen, then, since I 


tmiist speak my shame, and anawer we traly, 
Promise 


as you hope for salvation 

[ porertn ine 

Swear to answer me truly, by all you 
hold dear on earth’ by your hopes of 
Heaven 

[ swear’ Oh, Helena, speak erted 


Jewie, wrought ap te an agony of terror 
and excitement by her words 

Then and may Heaven » heaviest curse 
fall upon him if [ conjecture truly has 
Herbert Claten dared to speak of love to 
yea? 

Pale, trembling, terror stricken, Joames 
tongue clove to the roof of her mouth, bad 
her life depended, on it, no sand could 
have escaped her quivering lips 

“Speak, aod tell me «peak, for I must 
know I havea right know'” cried He 
lena, grasping ber arm, and setting her 
teeth hard to keep down the tempest of 
passion that was sweeping through her soal. 

“Oh, spare me «pare we '” wailed Jessie, 
lifting up her pleading bands. 
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ing the prostrate form of Helena, with her | different, he so with illnean, and | ing to tabo you over,” eaid Coptain Mac | ing heseelf ey ee ppm . There was no dancing. Mr. MCalmont | gold. Mr. Streeter had also the honor of 
streaming bair, |ying prope em the floor, with that watehful, look on his donald. | efcemping, Ghee encthnereesd eockhens ‘ Ment my ay eget ye yg 
(po? Samens, ene Gag 6 Ge Coe face. And yet it hed been a love-match —be “1 attend you down, doctor,” said Her- | when she would all bet the bileefal | § } oe oo As if to excite his composed of three rows of Oriental 
} . Uy, saying, loved her to idolatry, and she, rejecting per- bert, taking the old gentleman s arm days of the past, all her ¥o | coal to be d | pearls, rae © monetary value of 
“Miss Helena, are il? Come, get page Scenes, © Deage: ete “And as I reign undisputed Ep Atk Fd, .K Oe oe 2 over hee, | £1000. wareee by 
up bow like a geod leddy, before you catch hel ran eway from schoul, and eloped with | suppose it will be only a polite attention to and her very heart would eustete aan ber slyly at him | Mr. Bolland, of . The wes 
our death o cold a lym on the bare fluor Charles Veugbas. Herbert Clinton had been visit my wounded subject,” said Captain | him hadthen wasldes the - long and sang: “Ob, had we richly ornamented with musical trophies, 1 
deol, tis no right for people to among the rejected ones. Before the honey- Macdonald, approaching the | as Gite cual anven sever be . ea eet coer et et a © and on the top was « harp composed of rd 
heave themec! ves into the thie way.” moon was over, the wild gui had foand On autem be Sak Guesntel te ties abe would spring up with ms a | Mraeh over] weed was meant Ser bien ee known that 
Bat Alle went through all the phases of she bad married a jealous, exacting tyrant, Ben to her guests coup Sunn eemdaiecumpebes aaaat Gan me Ae ry was the which first met Mile. in Pare 
, exhort who hated every man on whom she smiled, Equally surprised and pleased to find so And mingled with all these storm And Captain led when she took music lessons of M. Collinet 
and would have her looked ap where po y and piquant « little lady im Mra sioms was an undercurrent of deepest pes: | ber wos seat, and took another beside ber, M. Rouzand, as a lover of music, took ples, 
eye bat bis own could ever rest upon her, | anqnen, the young captain took 0 asad bo- of bitter humibation, of 4 and their low conversation was resumed. sare in being one of M. Collinet's social 
bad he dared. aide her, and entered forthwith into ovnver- col baeshtel potte " Gas tee, Ge deme Pall of Jealous rage, the self-tortared circle. Both Mons. R. and Miss N. won 
At Gret, little Fanny submitted to his ca- sation. Mr. Vaughan scowled at the band- | ant of a haughty Highland clan Vaughan watched them, until, at the end of then comparative nobodies, and when they 
that Allie prices, because she him, or thought | some young captain from ender bis black of a prince! — ery res the daughter an hour or so, he saw Captain Macdonald were thus obscurs they made up their minds 
she did, bat, as he grew more and more ex- | eyebrows, bat said nothing quo oo thr Saneath. her tn every on for rise, and leave her alone for a moment | to each other. Now they have takes 
with you, acting, thie love died wholly away, and the | And Mre Vaughan, mutaally delighted by diagrece that sent the blood y, see 8 Then going over, end all were too | « splendid mansion in the Elysces— 
wen if you little bride awoke, one in dismay, | the agreeable and heo | Schesin, ond mabe ter duack he case =e Cae one ee oe. the came where Patti ni bor boneymooe 
my wits, roy hy Aye phe dg AY ding tae her novat forgot ber raven im impotent despair “ ing, to notice him, he her y | Her father-in-law, Rouzsad, ie ® 
? Still she was too good and to strtve | langned and chatted ® volubility that | So passed the With mo nm by the arm, saying, in a whisper— colonial merchant, baa, in honor of his son * 
; to lay the blame ca him, for taking advan amared and delighted her com who « calmer mood. Receanity of satan, 40 you mean to detve me med” | marriage, given 0 sumptocs Gener SS 
tage of ber romantic to | immediately entered into « ware! wit, words, | Line of eondect - o need, you're that already, | coe, placed in each of their napkins 
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re was terrible. Miles wil 


319 Welnut Street. woman's fect. 


Or at the Pria OfBor 
He oa bee Pee Moe Me & ue 


Pa. 








THE LITTLE SLEEPER. 





No mother's eye beside thee wakes to-night, 
No taper burns beside thy lonely bed : 
Darling, thon liest oat of iS 
ad nome are near thee but the it dead. 
How cheerily glows the hearth 
For we uncheered beside it sit alone, 
And listen to the wild and rain 
Ip angry guste against oar casement blown. 


And though we nothing speak, well I & 
Thas beth our honts toe theme, whave ener 


Within thy sarrow chamber far below, 
For the fret time unwatehed, thy lomely sicep. 


Oh no, not thou! and we our faith 


This tho allowt 
In Abraham's bosom doth securely lle— 
Oh, vot in Abraham's, in a Savieur’s arms : 


In that dear Lord's who in thy worst 4 
Thy bitterest aaguish gave thee, dearest child, 


ject gen’ 
And like an angel to be meck and wild. 


Sweet corn of wheat! committed to the ground 
Te die, and live, and bear more precious ear ; 

W hile In the heart of earth thy Saviour feund 
Hise place of rest, for thee we will not ferr, 


i ‘wer 
Sleen - of ell syened e!- «geet emerald 
* ved, bitcireled by diamonds. Very soon 


into the ha Png, Fam 


she i. 

beside my chair, and sitting on the 
leaning 

her,” as she said. 


of the life, and gayety, and romance of the 
whole shipboard. 
It seemed this girl, Rosa Armour, 


was an only chil 
an uncle in Germany, her nearest of kin. 

**Dear heart! I hope 
wise as well as lovi 
often, for she too fragile a 
humanity to drift on through life alone. 


The tips of ber brown curls were lighter 
than the rest, and here and there were little 
bright touches all over her hair, as though 


in spote on it. 


the sun was 


shining 
morning I sat coiling these gleams of sun- 
shine around my fingers, and watching a 
flock of Mother Carey's chickens skim rest- 
leasly over the restless water, thinking these 
having her soft 


thoughts about Rosa, and 
rresence alone to myself for a few moments. 
Kot many, however ; 

Zealander—of course there was a New 
/ealander or an Australian on our boat. 





he; ‘‘let me re you a chair.’ 
** Thank you ; 


Kosa, turning up her eyes languidly. 
deck is my favorite seat, if I can only have 
an excuse to sit on it.” 

** But you need something over you,” per- 
sisted the New Zealander, going away, and 
coming back directly with his own heavy 


ray wrap. Then he seated himself on a 
beside her, folding the wrap 


ow cam 
over the two. ‘I never saw so rough a sea 
as this all the way from Honolulu to San 
Francisco,” said he, looking out upon the 
gentle ewell of the lazily mounting waves. 

** Rough!" cried Miss Armour; ‘I am 
sure the ocean is as smooth as a mill-pond!” 

** Oh, bat not as com to the Pacific— 
peaceful—it was rightly named. We have 
never oe on that as oom Oe At 
lantic, but only the gentlest westerly breezes.” 
The New Zealander shivered as he spoke, 
and drew his wrap closer over his knees. 


‘We have the most charming climate in | 


New Zealand,” he went on; ‘‘ we are never 
two hot, and never too cold. In fact, we 
never think of the weather. And the soil is 
the most fertile in the world.” 

** Pity it is in such an agpony waigg F ng 
of the earth, that nobody can live re,” 
said Miss Armour. 

** Beg your pardon, miss ; there are several 
English towns of thirty thousand inhabitants 
aa and we never think of ourselves as 
being out of the way, but rather feel sorry 
for Be who live so far off,” returned the 
other, bending his tall figure earnestly for- 


ward. 

Rosa leaned her pretty head toward him 
in a confiding attitude of interest, and 
le : “Ob, so you are the , and 
w is going to die with you!” said she. 
** Bat what do you do out there in 
ot Go enoemee an on P 

“We one , and raise 
sheep at AA and millions of 
them; from thirty to se | vessels are con- 
stantly plying to England with the tallow 
and pressed wool.” 

* What de yoa do with all that mutton?” 
asked Rosa, looking idly at the light in ber 
ring, and them as idly at the ¢ in the 
speaker's eyes. 

**We use what we can,” was the reply; 
‘and I am sorry to say, we 


| and lift his very eyes to mine. 
; yet glows in vain, 


thou dost 


deny 
ng; theu, removed from barma, 


**See how humble I am,” he said. 


a | Coy Se oe aoe? 


xed at him and wrang her bands 
at aan, St So wink 

I loved, 
Rise, and 
“I will not rise antil you have broken 


down with your own hand some of the bar- 
riers that have stood between us all these 


wildl 


to me in the voice of the 


leave me!" 


years. 
**Ob, what can I do?” 


“Give me the love a busband has the 


- to claim,” he cried, passionately. 
‘Give 
band's rights. Fly with me to some other 
land, where the ghosts of the shal! 
never rise to confront us! H me to 
break loose from the bonds of sin, and to 
lead a better and purer life. Help me to 
be myself again—the lost, dead self I buried 
so many yearw ago!" 
There was a terrible 
terrible power of pleading in eye and look 
and quivering lip. 


and 
oe © 
Stave bere Gipasted, be end. 


“ And I need not see him again ? 


| ** Miles Ragby ? Tea, he has gone.” 
* You shall never see bim if had 
< ageia if you 
| She wrung ber hands . “All this ie 
| #0 strange-—eo very :" she moaned. 
| “IT dont know what to of it, Some- 


times it seems as if I must be going mad. 
“What is it that seams so 
* What did you mean by 





meelf on the floor at the angry 
“Tbe 





her. 
** Don't tell me anything,” he said, at last. 
| ** You are not able.” 


“I must tell you,” she cried, 


*“Aud you--you, my son, must get at the 
Ob, it is terrible, terrible.” 
more violently than 


out her hand and 
** Hold me close,” 
“I wish to feel how very 
bear you are to me while I tell you of the 
strange and horrible suspicion that has 


truth for me! 
And she shuddered 
ever. 
Presently ahe reached 
caught bold of Victor's. 
she murmured. 


—) - upon my mind.” 
‘* My poor, poor mother.” 
** Listen, Vietor, You heard 


usband, Leonard Rayn- 
ham, as he claims to be. Shall I tell you 
a | ge rise to the singular suspicion ?" 


os, you. 
“T have felt a repulsion toward that man 
from the hour when we came face to face in 


that wretched room in Hook Dock; such a 


valsion as Iam sure I could never have 


re 
oa in his tone -a | felt for the husband I once leved and 
honored and revered so truly.” 


Victor turned pale, and waited in breath. 


lief 
that 
father, was, in point of fact, no more to | stant she was gone, and the poor, humiliated, 

| tortured man was left to wrestle alone with | 


? he 
bim than any other et 


hours, more miserable than an 
mine can tell you. At last he 
Dora. 
best of all, she was quite alone. 


reolin 
check 
which it seemed to be strivin 
But at sight of him she rose up 


let you pass until you have given me one | peradoes 
precious moment of your time.” \" Ae 

@ay that 
the man who passes under the alias of Miles 
me « husband's place, and a bhus- | Rugby was not my bh 


ingly, * even 


make me bold ?” 


bosom to swell, and he 


* Love!” she echoed, vindiotively. *' This | father?” 
from you? Can you take that word on your The reprobate looked ap at him quickly 
lips afterall that has ocourred? Ob, you | and sharply 


area viler wretch than I had thought you 
then.” his comrades 


o 








of some subtle web seemed to be slowly bat 

surely encom him. ne longer. Farewell, Dora 
“Twill go once again to that haunt in Hie face told her how terribly he hed been 

Hook Dock,” be thought. ‘And I will | wounded by her words, he moved forward 

not leave i until I know Miles Rugby for | « few steps, and then «wept round quick as 

what he is. @ Gash, and dropped a burning kiss apon bis 
Somehow he experienced a feeling of re. forehead, and another on hie h 

It would be a real satisfaction to know | *‘ Farewell, Victor,” Apt 

the reprobate who claimed to be hie| The door opened and closed, the nett in 


renyer 
his preparations to depart his agony. 


when \ iwocent and Dora returned from Long 
down. At the sight of the woman he loved 
eo madly, he d 
was, wholly incapable for the time of going 
on 


OHAPTER XXXVI. 
IN THE LION 's DEN 


ropped everything where it 


matters anything or every. | He went back to his old preparations for de 


ing ce if I'm compelled to give up ber [| parture. 
ve 


’ “T have a double mission to perform, 
He went wandering about the house for | now,” he «aid to himeelf in a enema, hope 


| im with | listener's heart 


“TI may 
It wae in the conservatory. 


And, my life before both are accomplished. But 

! there is nothing left for me now aave to push 

When Victor first saw her, she was half. | onward to the end, whatever that mag be." 
among the flowers, with her pure 

one to a waxen lily, the color of | knocking for admittance at the door of the 

to —, olosed-ap hoase in Hook Dook 

7, an 


Vietor intercepted her wa: out, 


“self threading the pitoh 
“One t” he nK pitoh dark passage which 


**T cannot | led to the t frequented by the des 
» nightly congregated there. 
uaual, he found 
of both sexes 
drinking poor gin, and playing poker with a 


pack of cards. 
nA sage lance round the room told him 
that M y wae not there. Ho he 
staged boldly up to the nearest man and 
male 

**Oan you tell me where I shall find my 


Bhe glared at him with dilating eyes, and 
to tremble. 

* How dare you detain me ?” she faltered. 

**Oan you not forgive me,” he said, plead 

my love for you dors 


At those words abe aaa to pant and her 
t whole fave to change. 


“Eh? he granted. Then he tarned to 
and cried ont with a ailly 


** Bee,” he said, quevering, “I detain you 


At alate bour that same evening he was | 
| founded way, his head th li 

| The usual password was the only ‘open | side. . eiciiaisnaeaaas 
tottered toward the door | seoeme,” he wanted, and he soon found him 


me, so that I might “pet 


This was how it happened that my quiet, 
out-of-the-way corner came to be the centre 


an orphan, going to 
her uncle will be 


," said I to myself very 
Pabble of 


soon up came a New 





the heart | 








| my New Zealander. 
rated 


That wro 
She en" 





by my chair, and to the very last the Ne 


Zealander kept bis place by her, when no one 
younger stepped in to carry her off ; which 
Then, he 
himeelf, with a 
On this 


was pretty often, to be sure. 
always quietly went « 


kind of grave regret in his face. 


last morning, Miss Armour had just left us 

Co SS Cee See to drop oranges 
among the steer 

when I noticed the New pom a leckins 

after her with a sadder regret than usual — 

He had such 

I could see that with- 


and 


almost a pain—in bis eyes. 
handsome dark eyes. 
out my glasses. 


** Now,” said I to myself, ‘I hope he isn't 
Abel, a) } 


. suffering woman felt it. 

* ov sharply —and such 

‘lo the very last aay hose rad wee -Viotor | pl 
* 





leas expectancy for what was to follow. 


tums « 
National Straight-out 
4, nominated 
New York, for President, and John Quin 
Adams, of Massachusetts, for Vice P 
dent. 


diating the Pp 


Conventi In the 








going to get soft, a > 


8 y. 
agreeable man like him, and quite old enough 
And so I looked at him 
to wee if he was, when suddenly he turned 


to be ber father !" 


upon me. 


** At least you might have written, Agatha 


Wells!" said he, sharply. 


I started, as you may think, to hear my 


own nan. ¢ spoken so familiarly by astranger 


from Mr. O'Conor, declining the nomination. 


At the next days session a telegram was 
read from John Quiney Adame stating that 


he would serve as Vice President with Mr. 


O'Conor, but would acoept nothing else, and 
that Mr. O'Conor must positively stand. A 


resolution was then adopted by a vote of 544 
to 0 declaring that 





when, looking again, behold, I saw t th 
the bronze, and under the wrinkles and be- 
hind the beard, a face that twenty years be- 


fore was the dearest in the world to me- 
the face of Duncan Ashley! 


stead of coming. 


same beautiful eyes 
of his heart and the desire of his life. 

** Answer me,” said he; ‘I cannot wait 
till I see you.” 

Bo | answered—a lon 
though there was no n 


fooliah letter, 


those eyes of bis. Then I watched and 
waited for him, bot never «aw him nor heard 
one word more. If you are young, you can 
imagine the slow dying-ont of hope and ex- 
pectation; and if you are old, you know 
-_ such things can be lived over and hid- 
den in secret graves. 

But now, as /— - the graves had been 
opened and the judgment set, came this 
sudden reproachful question up from the 
buried = I fairly ht my breath, as | 
tarned my eyes and looked him in the 
face again. 

** Forgive me,” said he directly, in a gen- 
tler tone. ‘‘I did not mean to speak; you 
brought it out with your eyes; that ques- 
tioning tarn was so familiar. Of course you 
were quite right, and I never blamed you. 
I never meant you should see me again, but 
the temptation to feel mynelf beside you, 
only to in the soothing charm of your 

resence, was too great. It has been a 
asing I shall carry with me all the rest of 

my life.” 
le was rising to go away, but I put ont 
my hand. ‘I did write, Duncan Ashley,” 
said I; ‘‘ the letter must have gone wrong.” 

“You did!—-you wrote!" he oried, sink- 
ing back in his chair again, and looking at 
me eagerly. ‘* What you say?’ 

“There was only one thi ovuld say, 
and I said that,” I answe bh _ 
though I had just written the letter. 

A middle-aged woman in bood and water- 


proof! But, dear me! it was only my face | 


that was middle-aged, after all; my heart 
was as young and ailly as ever. And as for 
Denoan's face, the marks of care, and 
thought, and time fell off, leaving in it only 


| the eternal youth of love. 


It was the old story of a lost letter, and 
the older story of a proud man, believing 
himself rejected aud humiliated, and fleeing 
to the ends of the earth with his pain. 

‘Twenty precious years wasted!” said 
** We will not be sepa- 





sometimes, 
bury the flesh—not usually; but etimes 
an order will come to one 
sand sheep, if you 


please, 
is to clip off the wool, get out the fat, and) 
re | Certainly he did need a sober second-jhougbt 


bury the carcasses. 


r for a thou- | is » clergyman our & 
and all he can do | we will be married this very boar.” 


ther day while we both live. There 
, and 





That was so like his headlong decisions ! 


‘*What a pity the meat can't be sent to | like me for ballast. 


the hungry poor at home! Why don't some- 
body esadense it as they do the beef in 
Texas?” I said in ag paces way. 

“In good time y somebody will, 
bat we can't do ev ing at once,” re 
the New Zealander, ing with sadden in- 
terest at the game of shoffie-board being 
played beside us. 


ust then along came the abip'’s s* -9 | 


blonde youth in uniform, with his 
parted in the middle. 


** Mies Armour,” said he, ‘the gun is to | 
fired at the bow: will you come and see it 


done ?” 
Mise Armour started up at once, turning 
the same half-confiding glanee and ready 


smile upon bim she bad giving us. 
‘1 am going to leave my rug with you; I 
shall come back,” said , beaming over 


her shoulder upon me as she took the sur- 
geon's arm and went away. 

The New Zealander looked after her, tri d 
to cohsole himself by drawing his wrap in 
another fold across his knees, did nut suc- 
ceed, and finally got up and went away. Of 
course it was not worth his while to make 
bimeelf agreeable to a middle-eged woman 
in hood and waterproof. S< ‘ sat and looked 
at the likeness of a lake among the sunset 
clouds, and tried to decide whether I bad 
better take oatmeal grovel or biscuit tea for 
my supper ; woudering the while, half un- 
consciously, sbout the old chord in my 
mnemory that was always beiny struck by « 
certain musical ring in the New Zealanders 
Voice. 

After an bour or so, the gun was fired, 
and presently Mise Armour came beck with 
the rt of the strong sea-wind in ber 
bair, and its freshness in her pretty pink 
cheeks. 


“I've come as I said,” she mar d, 


| anything so 


sup shining an 
a flurry of good-byea, a hoisting of trunks, 

a welooming of fmnends on the shore, and «| 
gied hurrying to and fro. 


wherever 


“That cannot be,” I cried; ‘‘ the cere- 


| mony wouldn't be legal without a license or 


something. And den pedy : no means do 
ti an Pp a 
t, bless your beart! I might as well 
have tried to wipe up the Atlantic with m 
pocket-handkerchief. He wan so grieved, 
and so impatient, and so resolute (and, in- 
deed, when one comes to think of it, twenty 





ears is long enough for an engagement, ) | 


that I finally dropped off my waterproof and 
my sea-sickness, and ate up behind the 


binnacle, and was married before eight bella | 
that very worning— ring and all. 
produced 

ad carried it in bis waistovat pocket for the | 
whole twenty years. | 


Dancap 
it from a small casket, where he 


**I could never bear to put the little thing 


— ssid he, looking at it tenderly 
1 


next day we came to port, with the 
our flags flying 


There was 


Among the rest was an instant’s nestling 


of Mise Armour's lips on my cheek, and a lit- 
tle cling of her band in mine, the vanishing 
of a smile, and abe was gone like the flash 
of a fire-fly, out of my sight for ever 
_ a is, and however she fares, she | 
bas the daily blessing of two middle aged 
hearts, whose way to each other she ancun 
sciously lighted. 


But 


—_——_— 


@ Jenny Lind, Clara Louise Kellogg, 


Nilsson, Lucea, Patti, and Parepa, all sat in 
a London audience recently. 


@ Barnum'’s yor lla was beard to re- 


mark, one bot day, that * he'd be hanged if | 
he'd wear a hair overcoat much longer this 
hot weath 


for $10 a week.” 











We parted one 
; * | day expecting to meet on the next, but that 
** You are very lowly, Miss Armour, said | evening he was called away, and wrote in- 
; In the letter he said what | 
prefer to sit here on my | he had said before with his eyes— yes, those | 

rug, and have Mina Wells pet me,” = 
. e ' 


that I was the choice 


of writing; for 
he had read all I could say long before, with 


erased frum the calender. 


situated among 
gardens of Kent, about fifty-five miles dis 


The Convention soon after ad 


support. 
Mr. O'Conor's declination 


journed sine dic. 


is positive, but the committee appointed to 


notify him of his nomination think they may 
indace him to recunsider his determination 
and accept. 

Buanine or Cantensuny Caruepra.. 
That venerable edifice, Canterbury Cathe- 
dral, was seriously injured b. 
morning of September 3. The fire 
pated from the dental upsetti 
charoval furnace, which was being used by 


origi- 





some workmen who were repairing the lead 


roof of the Cathedral. In an hvar or two, 
however, the flames were completely extin- 


guished, and the regular religious services 


were held that day. It has been the habit for 
the past three hundred years to hold religious 
services in the Cathedral daily, and this 
custom was not broken by the fire. 
The Cathedral, both on scovunt of its 
great architectural beauty and ite historical 
iationa, many attractions. It 
was founded by Archbishop Lanfrano, in the 
reign of William the Conqueror, oom | built 
on the site of the first Christian church built 
in Saxon land, by St. Augustin ; and was 





consecrated in the year 11:0, in presence uf | 
Many alterations | 
and additions were subsequently made, so | 


Henry L., William's son. 


that the 
every siyle of Fug 
heavy Norman to the decorated and perpen- 
dicular, with their elaborate wealth of deli- 
eate tracery. The building is in the form of 
a doable cross, with a central tower two 
hundred and thirty-five feet high, and two 
smaller towers at the western end. It con- 
tains many windows yy glass, of which 
the great western window is celebrated for 


pF peer specimens of 


o 


“When that man was here this morning, 
, with me with the face and the very 
give of my beloved, I almost yielded to 
‘Tes pralmost promised to go away with 
, Gabbedlioa,’ Seplbdi~! 


Charles O'OConor, of 


The vote for President was 600 for 
O'Conor to 4 for Pendleton; and for Vice 
President 59 for Adams to 6 for Edgarton. 
Resolutions were — strongly express- 
ing the ee of Btate rights, and repu- 

tform and nominees of the 
afternoon 
seasion of the Convention the Chairman an- 
d that he had received a despatch 


the Convention having 
ted Conor for Presi- 
dent and Adawe for Vice President were un- 
willing to make other nominations, and 
would give them in any event their undivided 


fire on the 


g of « 





architectare, from the | 


* Dora, you are not jast to me.” 
“So you have told me before. 


oonaiata / 

at vo individual ‘waitad. f the baseet- 
side the walls of a What o called 
a ‘liberal education,” that ia, a college 
course, advantages a man only when industry 
and en have made it thoro and the 
oony adaptation has it prac. 


In this country where the rudiments of ed- 
uoation are within the reach of all, where 
books are cheap and every path is open, 
talent and industry united cannot fail to 
oummand snocess, 





There really seems no special merit in BOOK OF WONDERS,” only 18 cents post 
being self-m when men can make them. | ((*'! y Address I, FUX & CU., No, 840 Canal Btrvet, 
selves so easily, Yet the expression ‘he ia | \"" ‘%* “7: er 


a self-made man,” is constantly used in 
palliation of all sorts of deficiencies and im- 
perfections. 

A great many of our self-made men seom 
to have been left unfinished, as if the work 


on hand & ou, A book want every citizen, Mend $1.00 for outtt 

had been done by some of nature's jour- any o-e8 Bankers, 14 Pine Mt, New York end severe territory Umton PUBLISHING C0. Vile 

neymen, and not done well. In fact, many deiphia, Va, ; Clneineati, Ohio; Springfield, Masa, ; 
Mavannah, (ia jy@T tm 


men rather appear to pride themselves on 
being « little in the rough, as if the mind 


lost a by culture. Does a block of yee wi onuure with c at once, Kverything tur 
marble lose strength by being polished ? ~- beeen athens tials 
Many able and powerful men have lacked —— oH EOS OR, Cees, Ee, 
oulture ; but the lack took from, it did not + 5M VER DAY for Agente of either ees, 
add to the power. I o,f sciling Campalgn Nacdyes, hy | a 


David Crockett was a man, perhaps, of as 


laugh 


Perhaps 
you will now kindly give me to understand 
what the injustice of which you complain 








‘ike Bo. peep's ah 


York, 


GUARANTEED one a 


MUNICIPAL BONDS of the highest er alwaye 


AGENTS, we will pay you 640 per week tn cash, if 


Ladies aud Gents, an Hrenet aud Moart 1) 
Vlated, with eaperb 


** Look « here, my fine fellers. Here's a 


poor innocent as has lost hia pap. What are 
we going to do for him ?" 


** Leave him alone, and he'll come home 
»,” maid a voice. 


‘Yora eyes flashed fire. Rat he saw that 


Oo Paymevkers were drank, and wisely re- 


“ag their insvlence. He 
avoir quack’! eschet 


A victia of early indiscretion, cageing uw u're 
bility, prematare deeay, &c., having tried in vale a 

advertived remedy, hae dim overed a simple meaadtful 
self-care, which he will send free to hie fellow-eufer 


Address, J. 1. KEEN EM, Ts Nesean &t., New 


N VRLEG AN TCHROMO’ and “ILLUSTRATED 


my over 19 per cont, on the 
ty omtannernnt, 


BONDS 


ries. eK 


Rare Chance for Agents. 





They Sell wapidiy, 






a 
sHegraphe of either Iremiden 





marked and powerfal an individuality a8 | tigi Candidate. THREE SAMPLEN mated tre« 
Daniel Webster: bat the influence ef the | for conta, MWK AY & 00, 0) Cedar mt, N.Y 
aul 


latter—a really self-made man, by the way 

was of such imoaloulably greater force and 
reach simply because of culture. The 
fiuished eloquence of a Coqaerel or a Chapin 
is more effective than the heavy, rade bolts 
of a Parson Brownlow ora Poter Cartwright 


These rough specimens may be very well in ating COATINGS AND LEATHRM. Por further partion 
their way, but they are bad models for imi- | T te PURIFIES THE BLOOD. gg | tare, addons WA. HENDERSON & CO 
tati 80) Unequalied for Coughe, Colds and Bore-throat | jy ower (Lever ane, Cte, of Be, Lone, Me. 
The American time. ee | {00D PAY RVEMY DAY In an honorable and 
v a ¢ unorable 
a mad me > e ‘we ie x . i 44) lnetantly relieves Mheumationm, Neuralgia, Head. | ( proatable Waetneons coats waster on an 
latinotion may easily be too fine, bu #1 ache, Pain in the Limbs and Heck, de, dc, and | town in the Union to sell our Gold Pen, Pen Holders 
not possible for him to be too finished, In| effects a permanent cure without far Ciakd Pencils and Kestore celebrated Goklen Pena, H- 
this country the man who claims to be self | A EP“ Cirentert pain destroyer ever diseoversdt.” | Inatrated catalogues free un a wileation FRANCIS 
made, should not make that his excuse for | T Bufale Advertiser, | & SHELTON, $46 Main St., Hartford, ot,  jy@-19t 
pot being well-made. Kaston Krpress, 4 = . -— - — ~ os ; ~"y , on | A opts S ANTED. Ageute make more money 
* Made of pure drugs, \« sate, and never fable, at work for as than at anything else, Partioniare 
—- « — a " te ’ Uncen Comnty Telegraph | tree “ vines @ Uo., Pine ar ‘Trabléehor Fort. 
: . “Two bottles cored my cheumation of 4 yoare aud, Maine. 1 
Eli Perkins on Economical Girls—Gus |i, standing. Mie d Nlackbure, Helmont Oe ; aa SADR RAPIDLY wa = end 
i ; vos“ ik all the oprietore clal for tt with Mtene 
Finds an Economical Girl. wil, 0 danni, Adank, Peake, ion MON EY sey cect comttee. | aah gues aampire 
Congress Hall, my old statistician, ayn a “5 ors coreg of ductors’ ville, Every tamily | Zoere por ulare VRE, & M. BIEN’ M " 
there are just fuur of those beautiful sage. | 9% nae ee eee - , “ 
wreen dresses in Saratoga. Three, he mays, | Kh AGENTS wanted to well it in all parte of the ] a). peaee Academe, Naa 
i", ° agh-goting «heel for buya, 
are worn by very stylish youny ladies aud | United Btatos, Krows $i to Bld per slay, cleat, | marvtat 
one ia worn by an old lady wren, be no bus } Me Tanth Pala Geral: Mont be Kepress. | 


ness to be wearing it. Every time he neon 

one of those beantiful dresses he woes into 

an ecstacy of delight. He rubs his hands 

and says, ‘there comes the agony of l’aru 
$400, if it's a cent!” 


When we look up, it is a sage-qreen for Young Ladies, THENTON, NEW JEMSEY, 
Youterday one of the beautiful young Popular tor hone, charch, and school advantages, 
ladies who wears a sage-green took a ride | For circular, addroms the Prine pal, Mine HAC HELL 
GG WUNT toh oat 


over to the lake with my friend Gus. (ius 


the richness of the coloring. Among the | bas gut good blood in him, but he ain't very 


numerous interesting monuments in the 
Cathedral are the tombe of Henry III. and 
Edward, the Black Prince. The magnificent 
sbrine of Thomas A'Becket, which at one 
time attracted pilgrims from all p 
England, has entirely «disappeared. 


| famous archbishop waa murdered on the steps 
}of the altar in 1170, and from the time of 


rta of | poor Gus geta frightened off 
This | © my room and says he don't believe there 


‘‘stampy.” He always takes to expensive 
girla, and after getting interested in them 


aught tf 


For partic ulace adilrowe with etany 


anti 


DELACOVE INSTITUTE 


The largeet, be 
kmeal Asparague, 


VATALOUL ES OF NEW MUSIC sent to any ad 


ratie = Ackdrese J. KR. WINNER, 
Ma Vublisher, 543 and K45 N. Kighth st, 
Vhitladelptta 


“OIL OF GLADNESS.” 





MAKSHALL & HERI), 


Tame wevrre em, CMe 


POMONA SURSENY. 
aud cheapest Lopertal and Co 
Hleretine and 









they talk such oxpennive talk about camel's rena wen K -" neve Hime ™ tries, he — and 
, st worries: pple, Peach, Pear, Cherry, Plam, 
hairs, velvet suits and trips to Europe, that | oe 8 a ae ee rl Ween Rend tow ¢ AI aowenn 


He comes up 


, USEE YM OF WON PRIS and Cartostties. | Horse Doctor, ty cts ke and Divers! 
we girl in New York who dont cost her M Seat PALE. (eoutral Hook Co, Crarretteville, O Carnie, ©) ote) Mawel tan’s Claide of Conmnng Made 
father $3000 a year just fur nice clothes aude at Kany, # Ment ty any address on receipt af price, 


his death to that of the Reformation his | Then be buries his face in his bands, and 


shrine was visited by crowds of pilgrima, | #8y* 
whose presents were a valuable svurce of | 


clerical revenue. At the Reforma ion the 


shrine was 


fashioned City of Canterbary, the see of the 
archbishop, the primate of England, is 
wheat fields and bop 


tant in a south-easterly direction from Lon- 
don. 





| Canada, has been 
the genuineness of the Livingstone letters 


the letter received 
brothers bandwrntiog, and explains certain 
onriwnus expressions in the doctors letters ty 
| saying that the explorer was always fond of 
indulgng in humorous and quaint ssyiuys 


A Puesent por Staxcer - 


are true. The following letter, together | 
| with a magnificent sneff-box set with bril 
lianta, has received by him - 


Forgion Orrica, August 27 


preciation of the pradence and real which 


| SP 
| you have displayed in opening communica- 
tion with Dr. Livingstone, at 


Majesty from the anxiety which, in com- 


mon with her subjecta, she had felt in re- | 
| gard to the fate of that distingainhed travel- 
ler. 
thanks for the service yon have thas ren- 
dered, together with ber Majesty's congratu- 
lations for your having sv successfully car- 
ried out the mission you so fearlessly under- 
took. 
quest your acceptance of the memorial 
| which accompanies this letter 


The Queen desires me w express her 


Her Majesty also desires mo ww re 


I am, wir, your most obedient servant, 
Ciman vite. 
To H. M. Srawxer, Fag. 


The well-known Father Hyacinthe was mar. 


ried in London, Sep. 4, to an American lacy, 
Ewile Jane Merriman, 
Kuthven Merriman 
Paria as one of Pere Hyacinthe’s ¢ nverts 
Dean and Lady Stanley, and other distin. 
guished persons, were present 


widow of Edward 
The lady is known in 


The brother of Dr. Livingstone, living in 
“interviewed” relative to 


He says that be has net the least donbt that 
by him was in his 


Corrected retarns of the election in Wil- 
mington, Del, give Simms, Democratic can 
didate fur Mayor, 72 majority. The City 


Queen Victoria | 
| believes firmly th+t Mr. Stanley's statements | 


Sir —I have | 
great satisfaction in ounveying to you, by | 
| command of the Queen, ber Majesty's bigh | 


relieving her | 


It contained exactly 17 


“Ob dear, there is no chance for 


a poor fellow on $500 a year 


Yesterday Gus came into my room, look 


, and the saint's name | ing bright and happy. His eyes fairly shone 
The quaint, old- 


down in the parlor- a regular stunner, in | 


hours. She talked very eouuemical, just like 


I made Gus take we right down for an in 


yards of $9 silk 


WM. VAKMY, Cinsaminaen, Nod 


( ‘OLE MOGEATE 
aeTIiTtT 
teory Ge 
with eyetematic an 








u* iets 


| 
may i> vet 


AND COMMERCIAL, 
hr, New Haven, Conn. I 
fentith Belwwle or ty 
wh plyeical trat 

is 









| 
' 


sage-yreen, and so economical OV INVESTMENT.” Matied free. Addres ‘ 
**Sage-green  saye-y-reen,” I muttered | WiLses & TOMS 

to myself, thinking of the #400 I saw a! 

young lady pay for just such adress, ‘how | Deters tn Real Batate Ser urition, aril Stuy Hunde 

do you kuow she isn't expensive. How do ' 1 

ou } 

“re Why, confound it!” broke in Gus, ‘1 '. eee ee I Sey, Se. FT 

know it. Ive been talking to her for three —_ Pa rm pe Nasee Ubi: 6 Cake i 






Ola ber pretty banis were siz buttem gaslight “10 fr a 
green kids, which lost themselves uncer om 50: 
pant lace undersleeves and over diane : e (2) 
braceleta, Ono ber arm +he carried a $!) «*) Te: “ay Te RIA? Cnwta =e 
cawels bair shaw! a6 comtit 





double money 
eplely it] 


AUENTS WANTED for Chambertia’®® * + +/ 


STRUGGLE OF ‘72; 


Containe a History of the Kepubliean, Demon 
and Liberal Parties 
Convention amd minor thckete of side shows, He 
view of Grant's administration, and Queer Heoord of 
Horace —— Tilustrate!, Getave, near hoo 

by 


to lotretace our Justly Celebrated and lmmensely 
Vopaiar lnvention, in every will 


can reallee Fortunes 
liustrated Catalqgrue with tall particulars. 
Address ad 
vit 


We wish to employ G@N TLE SEN AND LA Dime to e- 
elt orders Vv 
HUCKEVE SHUTTLE SRWING MACHINE. Mrivon 


AUK ON BOTH sthee 


cord, bind, 
rue wINESNt 


yet JON BITES, M1), Dean, Phil's, Peon, 
mperted Animals and Fowles |. HW. BILV ER, 
Salem, wee it 


RU 


O08 peotceraphie [ie 
tee dn + Ward Reeeher case letters cad pertwret Beware of 
were! og my 

Buca 
“ily 


/GOOD BOOKS FOR EVERYBODY. 


The Art 
Tedlet t 


Address BLACKIE & OO), 


NSTANTANKOUN MELIEY AND BOUND, 
MEP MESTING SEEKER guaranteed by using 


=> PHILADELPHIA, 


ry tant a « * 
AL THEI MISPOn EL NE 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


owmu 





| world has mace an outcast of me, you know 
I cannot bold ap my head among honest 
| people, and so my friends, if I have any, 
| mast seek me in just euch places as this,” 
Honoria listened, and laid her haod on 
Victor's arm 
“Tt s @ little singular,” she said, “ thet 
you and | should meet here after our parting 
lof pm te! a 
He colored to the temples. “I hope 
have come to your senses since then, Miss 
| Vance, and have diapelled the illusion under 
| which you were laboring.” 
To what illusion do you refer?" 
* You know aa well ag I do.” 
“Pe I do,” with a careless le 


, rhaps 
. ; Vietor could pot remain quietly in the | “ But I made that 
olf a, rm darling,” be marmared to him. | house after that scene with Dore ~ A over = yt gh ta ; 


do not make to-night, or whieh I shall not 


| be ready to make to-morrow or next week.” 


** What!” he cried oat sharply. “Do you 


| ap he saying to my face that we are man 

| ancl wife?” 

words of | leas way that would have e straight to a) 
ail, or I may lose | 


** T porsiat in saying that very thing.” 
“You are mad! You know very well that 


| We are nothin, to each other.” 


“T know this,” she oried, bitterly, ‘that 
you have founda newer flame, and are only 
too antions to cast me of.” 

Milea was staring at them in « dumb- 


** What are two gabbling aboug?” he 
demanded. _ ~e 

** A seoret which concerns only ourselves,” 

* Don't be ancy, my lady. Ont with it.” 





Honoria hesitated « t flushed all 
over her beautifal f and then 
poy he ‘ace, grew pale 
“Tam a " ghe said, in a 


wife 
** Vietor Raynham ia my 


7 | _volve. 


oreduloualy. 

“ Viotor is my husband. He married me 
some four ago, at I wn.” 

Khe these words slowly and mo- 


before bel mine. It ie the way 
wrong- 


story 
of the world to take side with the 
doer.” 


I shall believe what seems to 
robable, and nothing more.” 


* Hamph. 


“a 
Honoria turned on him like a flash. 


Kighth Street, New York 


A Neowelty in Pelitieal and Puputar Literature, 


Inside view of the Cine 
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’ Sourre Them. ta- 

4, mart Agente 
County Nights free, Mend for 





te every 
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©) Chambers #t., New York, 
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for the CELENHATED IMPROVED 
It will «fitch, hem, fell, tuek, 
1, bratd, gather and ruffle, and sew from 
NAINSOOK TO HKAVER OVER. 
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military drilling, gytnarth*, rowing, 4 alyueoe | thy “Inatant Helief for Asthma It acta tnetantly 
with the ecstacy of a bliasful emvution. SE Geen Ws S. Rv a. y oa nn the anes te ide Geake an pol we 
* What ia it, Gas?” I asked. | from Use disease twelve years, but suder no longer, 
Sf a’ ” vd work aud sleep wl ny une, & w 
I've foand her, wh«'s here and then Yes It Is True! } ro * cat dates = Bec be 
he stopped to catch his breath. tens Pe kage of POR, HALION | price, $1 per Hox, and 10 cents for pe Asktor | 
** Who's bere?” | asked, thinking perhaps» MAGIC COMPOUND will force the | (at your Drug Store CHAS. B fit r ! 
that Mra, Woodbull or Susan B. Anthony had Heard te grow thick amd heavy on the | det®ly Kew hester, Meaver County, Pa | 
ons o orn , - nig ange le cine meme iy 4p Ber ad j WELL EAME L. WEEETA VEN 
‘Why, the girl that I have been looking tei oe Bo pa med By A | | 
for —sweet, young, stylish —and not expen - * PET JUNI, Achlend, Mase | PATENT IMPROVED EMPIRE WOOD | 
ve!" OO Beware «ft yartice ulering © we APLIPTER & PATENT BUNDLING MACHINE, 
he Ne ated. * said A, patting on my pant ot te oe — the best marhinns te the Guehd, cam be cons pere 
arses, ** ike] te see such a yirl myse , Siskteenth street, between evchuce \ and i, 
| Where is abe? | 10 Per Cent. Interest. | i.e ra 
ww ‘ ii AMS, iM t Twenty x ” 
We just come in from a ride shes | tend fur war Pemphict, “ILLINOIS AB A PLACE | Machines ture ak ae pps aap -tae 
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. oem tome * See 


V PRINCIPAL OFFICE q 
WOR CHESTNE ET STREET 


| 
« York, | 
| 


| 
. | 
a sensible girl ” . ~ OR ANK PALMIR. Pacst A 
* What did abe say?” I continued TILTON’S EBONITE CROQUET BALLS, 2% B. FRANK TR, Pres’ AALoe C9 
ee Why, she said, she was lovking fora 4, perfest as ard halle and warranted to kee Commissioned | the Sargeda-General, 
true man, @ man brave and generous, with thor shay wt ’ g or echipplow for t 
love in bis heart, and with such a man she Jove {rset clave wie haccumd theme FOR THE Y. §. ARMY AND NAVY. | 
said she could be happy in a yarret. Yes Pveren of sete, 8+, 814, Biz, O16, Brz, & Halle 
she said she could be happy in « warret with tw, 6 set ot DK. PALMER tees pereenal attention to the baat- ! 
the man she loved. Ha’ ba’ and (ius ~ ~e "y alate Ad Witt met hoe prtom sivlest hy men of the best quali | 
whirled round twice and kicked the crown = mech nee > ; : - ae | 
ontof my beat Dunlap bat in the excess of 7% “ yave nag vi hb KKs © ene - ‘ a” etingu shed offloers and enl- 
ate miet, . + . . We tl otamp bi tog ww ADAMS Rd td., The = “the a ' ~ mds t > cen ar a ae 
— A ee RReTCALLY CON: 


traiuction to bia economical friend and GREAT WESTE 2 G 
then [ let hia go off to chauye hin cvat for , vine “PALME LIMBS have the name af ' 
dinner 4 hs Canorinr fine 

Miss D. waa pretty and stylish, too. She : PAMVHLETS, at outain the NEW RULES | 
had on «love of a $7) hat, and those pretty ‘ Ut AMPUTATIONS, ant t Information for pew 
#i> laced gaiters which the man makes Breech Leading Phot Gone, Bett Be D aa | CR ere! - mt free, hy mat! of otherwies 
under the Coleman Honse Her dreaa was ‘or. * a ee Sak alee ee a Phe attentions : s, Physicians, and all pee 
the richest gros yrain sage wreen, with pan Leet Army (rene Kee sed - wed tor ame wtrs © ithe! rempew ~ 
pier, wattean, polonaixe and « court trav OVhd my On agiay oF 
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WIT AND HUMOR. 


CONVERSATION MINUS THE WEATHES 

As the subject of the weather bar bere 
ol east by “Old Probebslitics, 
Hearth and euggests o cutetitate tle 
weed im conversstion. Why sbeald not 
arithmetical observations te used in place uf 
theese of @ meteorological nature, oo = te 
render unsecemary such time worn and 
utterly waelens remarbs ae 

“Tt te wery bet this evening, mine 

* Vou, sir 
thie more 

“1 really ve it 
ae it wee lant night 

“If 0 we as bet to morrey, 1 doet keow 
whet | «bell 4. 


let its pot as hot 


j 
I think 1 @ better than It was 


| 


* Ret I dow't think ft te possible for it to 


be better than it was yesterday 
We have bere sumeth! both novel and 
imetractive to the m For instance, 
people of ordinary cultere mignt thas con 
vere 
* Gaod.merning, mise Nine and sight 
maker seventeen 
* Vou, air, they do 
teen leave fourtecs 
* And one more will make Gfteen 
** Yea, air, bat seven into fifty three is very 
dificalt ~ 
Or, if the parties beve attained « higher 
rede in mathematical hnowledye, we might 
fave something like thie 
“ How do you do, madam! Sis and seven 
eighths added t four and » yuarter make 
eleven and one eighth 


and three from seven 


** Yea, indeed, Mr Jones, and three and | 


@ ninth will net go evenly into Ofteen 

* Certainly not 
ait will come within 
being etgbt 

Now, would pot sach conversations be im 
provements in every wey upon the succes 
mon of weather platitudes which have been 
» long in vogue! And shall we pot be 
thankful to the Weather Bareas if it brings 
about the change ’ 


two and « half of 


A CONUNDRUM ANSWERED 

One of our citizens te blessed, oF other 
wine, with avery stubborn wife In hia case 
he finds that when a woman will ashe will, 
you may depend ont, and when she wont 
she won t, and thateanendont This pe 
ealiartty of Miaposition in bie wife ie no 
secret among bis associates, and one of them 
meeting him the other day aaked 

“Ww , do you know why you are like « 
donkey? 

Lake @ donkey!” echoed W 
ing bie eyes wide “No, I dont 

‘dhe you give it up’ 

“Ide 

** Hecause your better half is stubbornness 
iteelf 


» open 


end eleven twelfthe of | 


THE 


AN AUGUST AFTEREOON 


warrrar Foe THE saTURDal S°ERIES PoeT 
BY MINNIE MAT 


Hever were shice more bias, newer foliage ball oo 
crown 

eve Ord (nathered songeters wartie = we! 

Newer were Gemere ao ger te be leit te thelr groves 
= 

Ae were ehiee and tree ced birds ant Sereere thet 
Angee fermen 


| owe 


teed mermered, my bt wee herd, o wath bad 


taben @& much 

My Mite seemed eo deeutate dreary, | resented the 
enblad te-arh 

Raut the earth eas o heeetifel, Peeotiful ' down, with 
my tere tm the eo 

1 tent = { beast t» beeven, em! offered my prayer te 
‘ 


~~ 
_——_——_ 


Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


Me. 84. 
The Supernatural Voice. 


WarTTar FOS THES GaTURDAT BYENIFOG FoeT, 
BY CAPTAIN CAKNES. 


“1 don't beliewe, Carnes, that it was | 
dream. My sensations startled me into per. | 
feet wakefulness, and the echo of the voices 
atill Lngered in the air | 

* Thuow, Hrace , l have experienced precise 
ly similar emotions. Once, | remember, at | 
Cranmch's Piet, in i* =, | got a mighty scare 
Dreamed about home, you know, a mad 
died.ap meee saw « funeral procession 
winding up w the little grove cometery, | 
and @ voice wailed, ‘Come, oh, come home. | 
I certainly was conscivus of the wild, plead 
ing cadence of the call after | was broad 
awake 

Aud did nothing come of it 

1 beattated a moment 

"My mother died that Fall, 
ing that | must anewer 

There! you see, I feel uneasy 

* Hat, Brace,” I went on, ‘your fright 


1 waid, feel 


solemn’ 
"O°! atanning. Well, tien I measured the kitchen 


do, won't nt?” 
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SENSE AND SENSIBILITY. 


A FRAGMENT, 


Yeu, Mobert’ Hat 0! de look at the exquisite evening glow on yon distant hills’ How 


How sublime’ | ' 


twelve feet by twelve 


That'll just 


for shout @ dollars We do not know the rates for 


wooed vebia, bet me there @ bo 4 
Mra. A. Mi. lelierwen « tty, M. T.,) sage: “ Will 
you be kind escagh to inform me how to (rystalliae 
(ress? | heave found some very beantifa! specimens 
here in the moun’ which | would like to oe for 
winter bt -eqeeta, | Rave beew Infurmed Lhe! \asce 
baskets made of paste-board can be covered very 
bandeomely by shavings frem animal's borne’ (an 
| you inform me bow it isdome? | have come to you 
| tor help, for 1 do mot have any One to go ta, and will 
j be very mach obliged i you will reply to either of 
hese yacetions.” The crystalline appearance is pro 
ase of a ealation of alum, in which the 
| grasece are dipped; the sium being deposited in 
minute crystals a (he water evapuratcs, e do aot 
know the exact process, Perhaps some of our ree 
Gere may be able enlighten an, as also with regard 
to Ube eeound question. 

L. D., (Bawa, le.) eayo: “Ao I takes in 
lereet in your anewers lo correspondents, | et 
would bother you with « few let, Under 
what administration wars the Chicago, Hock lsiand 
aud Pacific Kaliroad land grant gives away? #1. De 
the balr and naile of « dead person grow? | bave 
several times heard it said that they did. Bd. How 
long doce the mosquito live? @th. In whet hand 
should 0 lady bid the reine while leaking equestrian 
exercise T" let, We do not remember, td, The hair 
ie eaid te have grown after death in some 
cases, We have never heard that the naiie grew, and 
think It quite impossible, growth of the naile being 

odent on tegular growth of the skin. Sd. Pro- 
bably something over 4 month, « great part of which 
le im the larval state. 4ih. The left te the 





| y aah the 


U Keow, (Newport, N. Y.,) writes: “ Being « 
reader of the Post for some time past, | wish to eub- 
mit te your consideration the following qacestivgs : 
let. Hee the depth of water ia the vast cave af 
Paneion, which Jusephus speaks of ie his history of 
the Jewish war, been ascertained 7 and te this foan- 
tain the origin of the river Jordam? #1. Ie there « 
Slate in the | nion whose eomstitation aad lawe de- 
ber of withhold the right of suffrage trom a white 
male citizen, unless be be worth « certain amount of 
monry or property T Sd. What wae the bem- 
her ot soldiers and sailors in the United States ser- 
vier, atone time, daring the late war-—and what was 
the largest number emjnoyed at one Lime in ibe ( oe- 
iederate States army and navy? 4th. What was the 
largest number of soidiers and sailors in the Prussian 
army and navy, at one time, during the late French 
aud Prossian wart Also what was the largest num- 
ber of soldiers and sailors France bed in the same 
war, at one time? Sth. What wae the number of killed 
and wounded in the United States service during the 
late war, and also Lhe number loet lo the Confederate 
Mates service? 6th. What do you think of my hand 
writteg for aceantryman? ith, Will you also give 
me the whole number of malice and female in the 
world?” ist, The depth of water has not been ascer- 
tained, to our knowledge. The caves from which the 
Jordan rises, are, we believe, luaceeesibie, Josephus 
mentions two sources of the Jordan, one at Paneton, 
(wow Banya.) the other at Dan, (wow Tell el Kadi,) 
i bere is « larger svarce not mentioned by him, called 





ie rather indefinite, and it would take you 
sit monthe to double the Horn at this time | 
of year 
know 
pipe | 
earth jumke 
Mierras ancl eet the Golden Peninsula afloat 
before we had 


give mea coal to light up my 
meotimes wish an accommodating 






asan inland of the Peoifh 
heard of the yellow metal 
up, Hrace 


"Oh, aheer amoke away 


had crossed by the foot of the | pnow it 
jin Oregon 
bloodhound yelp 
the robber 
wet him 


‘Hint, he growled. ‘‘Ab, hear! Now, 


God shiive the poor wreteh 


race, what do you mean? 

“Ab, ah, leten! Do you not hear’ I! 
I know that sound. I've beard it 
in the far West it's @ baman 
They re on the trail of 
do you hear? If if they deo 


Im afraid come on, | can't stay 


Home things bappen after other things hap here 


pen, and amack of pre runners, bat for all 


| that my sheptioem overrules my ere inlity 
Hrace shook bis head so decidedly, that tine would have convulsed me with laaghter 


| 


flapped, and he 


Thatta not had. Ile! he’ Ill give that 


te | wife when I go home 


rm W he asked, as he eat down 
to supper, “de you know why Il am like a 
donkey 


He waited & moment, expecting bis wife 
give itup, but she didnt, she looked at 
him somewhat commiseratingly as she an 
swered 

“5 suppoee ite because you was born ae 

“ said that waent the right anewer 
He don t ask his wife conundrums any more 
however 


AB APOLOGY 

The gentle editer of a Western exchange 
makes the amende honorable in the following 
elaborate style °' There isa fly in our office, 
one partioularly aggressive @y. listing uished 
from hie brethren by a pertinacity and untiring 
evergy hat. if properly directed, are enough 
to make bim Preettent Other fies we can 
diapoee of by whisking & paper at them, oF 
vetting them ont of the window Hot this 

y we can't manage We dont like te kill 
fies There t# something a confiding albwut 
them, that it seems like « breach of boapi 
tality t» bill them That fly tumbles into 
our nketand, crawls out, and dries hie litte 
feet by walking over our paper ae wp write 
The compositor has hard work to idoipher 
our manuscript sometimes And in thie 
connection, we would make a slight correc 
tion =n the last number of our paper, we 
called the Hon Mr ‘an unprincipled 


demagogue, we should have said ‘a bigh 
toned patriot It wae all the fault of ‘ 
fly thre brother of the Hom Mr came 


inte our office this morning with e new and 
substantial looking cane, and reminded us 
of the misprint 


ABREW HUUSEKEERPER BOUIDE 
A party who proposes to publish « new 
Honseheepers Caide, sends to the Boston 
Commerotal Bulletin the following e1trects 
from the forthouming work 
iain Raace An interview with a Saratoga 
hotel olerk 


To make a good jam Ask any horse car 


con dector 
Teo boil a tongue lirink scalding coffee 
To make a good broil Leave a letter from 


one of your old sweethearts where your wife 
ean find it 

How to make an Indian loaf 
gellon of whiskey 

How to make goo! puffe Send the pab 
lusher fifty cent» a line for them 

A plain loaf) A visit to the prairies 


(iive him « 


How to make pi Jostle the printers 
ellow 
Te “bone « tarkey Take it when the | 


poultere: ie bot looking 

Te corn beef beed 
brewery 

Now to select a foul 
bese ball mato 

A plain stew -A trip in an old fashioned 
street railway car on ea warm lay 

How ty dreas beats A borsewhip is a good 
thing to dress beats with, eepecially if he be 
a dead beat 


your cattle at « 


Ask the ompire of a 


4 RAIL WAT ANBCDOTE 

A too inquisitive passenger wea, in the age 
of epecte, asking «conductor bow he managed 
> batld a bowee and bay « fast horse ont of 
his Ofty dollars a month The anewer was 
of the frankest 

* You see,” said thie noble man, * some 
mes we gets way Ec who pave ase 
quarter or « balf a dollar for bis fare Well 
we fp the money up -beads for the oon 
ductor, tals for the company 

Bat, persisted this investigator after 
truth, “sometimes it mast tarn up tails 
What do vou do then? 

OL” replied the condec!or, with ineffable 
contempt, “thes we tip & up again | 

Be thel passenger weat home and sold oat 
his railway sharee There is a great deal of 
flipping up doce nowadays, not only by oon 
ductors, bat by all other officers of retlroeds, 
from the President down Keilroads are 
mavaged, firs..for the benefit of the offi 
coors secondly, for the benefit of the direct 
ore thirdly, for the benefit of the stock 
bol.jers 


BIG FEET 
It is pot always safe to joke. even with 


to return t his mative land, teitted him 
upoe the sul ject of matrimony 

Well, well’ Ab Wam uw going beck to 
get « wife, I euppose! 

“Met Yea 








} canvas umbreiia, alias tent, 


had he been a mule hie eare would have 
watched a whiff of amoke 
with a speculative eye, as it rome ballooning 
in the upper air 

We were scratching the dirt close apon 
the Sutter claim, and @uring our «it months 
labors had accumulated some ounces of the 
coveted dust, sume gray hairs in our beads, 
and « small vooabalary of barbarians of 
ola oh 

The foot hills adjacent to our ** dig out 
presented the counterpart of Babel in ite di 
versity of ovonfounded and confounding 
longuos 

There was eahilited the power ‘of might 
and Maine, and other New England Mates 
the flery senthron and, in fact, from what 
soever corper of Bamuel » domains a fellow 


Bhoulder Hrace was gone, using those 
rubber logs of bis in a way that at another 


An it was, | tore after bim with that dix 
tractingly short stepping gait that shakes the 
internal organs imo jelly, while the regular 
thump, thump, thump, of his tougs seat bua 
forward in a way that wade my head swim 
The colamn of rough men momentarily 
lengthened, as squad after squad of miners, 
hearing the outery, rushed out to know the 


cause, and no sooner knowing it, than they 


fell in line, each with a whoop and yelp of 
their own 
We caught a word here and a word ther: 


as we flew along with the others, A su. 


pioious disappearance of a miner on the 
morning after the robbery had vcoasione:| 


comment and suspicion, and his quiet, con 


fused manner of return had confirmed all 
bad surmines 


hailed from, he bere found a fellow country “Here be is he stole the gold! Cateh 
man The Spanish Mesioan put in bis ap | him weigh him on a tree liunb! had been 
warance the broad, shorteyed ‘Chinee | the horrible salutations that had yreeted his 
pave his cus to the Celestial empire, mingled return, For an instant only had he been 


@ith Brin go Bragh, and an oocasional ‘ Lo 
It wae a wild country and a wilder peaple 
(ne could fad many a problem to work “ 
Com, coming up to Us looality from Sto 
ton in easks, properly constituted to be pour 
ed in streams from the bung bole, caused 
boating of ears, drawing of blades, and 
the scattering of dernela, lheutenantsa, anid | 
rankemen. Kye also, properly fermented, 
brought bearded beads low, and cradled 
many « hopeful youth on the bosom of 


ejaculation, “God have 


stunned with horror, then with the one 
meroy'' he had 
burst from the camp to the outwde and 
dashed toward a ravine, which if be gained 
it, might afford him temporary shelter amid 
ite cavernous rocks and scrubby trees 

“Who is it’ called out Brace, coming 
near the middle of the column 

* Ed Towle,” some one replied 

Bam suddenly bent up nearly double, as 


if he had received a sudden blow in the 


mother earth j stomach, and I thought that he was going to 


Sam Hrace, or as he was generally hoown 
in camp Shoulder Hrace wae a gigantic 
fellow bailing from Vermont He waa aa | 


fall, but be straightened up again and ran 
forward 
men continually starting up along the route 


But the race was abort, as those 


| 
ungainly of figure as he was good of heart | helpedt to head the fugitive off and deaden 


There was « great dea! of material in Lrace, 
if he hada t been made up in the fashion 
He wore bis gigantic shoulders rather too 
high up for etvle, bat he had the arma of « 
Valean, and double jointed rubbor legs that 
would leap the highest and come down the | 
widest of these of any live man Govern 
ment didn't know Sam, or it would have em 
ployed bis home-made compasses to ran out 
bounty lands in the Weet If I go on and 
tell you that Bam « nose was club footed you 


will have but « poor deseription of him then. | man say 


bundreds 


He made awful sapecches 
their originality, bat our camp liked him | 
hugely 

ack again to the opening of the story 
Dock » Camp, among e foot hille a mile | 
below us, had been visited by some daring 


startling from 


yet strugglin 


his speed 


They seized the unfortunate wretch close 


by the mouth of the ravine 


they have got 


Get forward! get forward 


him,” gasped HKrace, again doubling up and 
holding his side with bis hands 
Carnes, run tell them 


* Ran, 
tell them to to wait 


wait tilllcome LI vegot something ran, 


| run! 
I did ran with a full, realizing sense that | 
my running was useless, What could one | 


how be beard amid a mob of 


The victim, breathless and terrified, was 
to speak and to free himself. 


Heaven ' what horrible joking was going 


robbers, and the labors of months had been | on all around me 


borne away on two occasions, leaving the 
blanket sarmines as to the method in which 


* Pree show’ shouted a rongh 
“Whats the live weight?” echoed a se- 


the outrage had been scoompliahed. You | cond 
may be sure though that in that wild coun | Hell collapse like a wet umbrella in 
try, among that wild people, if the criminal | just two minutes and a half,” called a 
were detected, it would be a abort life and a | third 

‘Who winds the windlass” yelled a yel 


merry one 


Sam bad begun the conversation this even | low skinned gambler 
Meantime | was using my one hundred | 


ing with the remark 
* Leay, Carnes, Lam glad that the shoes 


and sitty pounds avoirdapois ty its utmost 


aint on my feet that belong te the fellow | to push my way throngh the crowd with the 


whos broke the « 
Camp ” 

“Aye 

“Hell have a gymnastic exercise, with a 


Wmandment at Dock's | half- formed idea of shooting the murderers 
I shouted until there seemed t) be a million 
apiderwebs tearing apart in my ears, and my | 
voiwe only made one note more in the dia- 


dum bell performance in his care at the bolical chorus 


olose, if they cateh him 


A ball of rope was tossed up and over a 


Hat the idea strikes me thet he's made | stout limb of a dead tree, a human lever at- 


oft safe it 
“If he has hell come back— it'sa trick of 
the craft 


“It would be «a hard thing if the Wrong 
man shoukl fall under suspicion, eh 

Sam involuntarily loosened his shirt odlar 

“A slip knots «a devilh contrivance, 
said he, *'1 should rather have a ballet | « 
tannel through my mump gland than to 1 
bring my shirt collar together with Judge | 


ached, the cord tightened, and a stragyling 


form struck out blindly and convulsively for 
something on which to rest his feet 


My brain was on fire, and I «til! struggled 


against the wall of flesh and blood that bar- 
red my advance 


There came an indescribable roar from 
ruteide the circle of miners, and « tornado 
sever cleared a path before it more perfect 
y than did Sam Brace. A kuife between 


Lynoh s neck tie bis teeth, and his huge arms swinging oat 


I think Hrace was homesick as he thought 
of the matter 
by ourselves prospecting, smoked away with 
praiseworthy seal, and watched the camp 
fires twinkling down the slopes t 


from his sides made resistance useless, He 
However, we two, off a little leaped into the small open «pace around the 
still struggling body, and with the bound of 
a catamount he caught the trunk of the tree 


etween his knees, seized alimb with his left 


The robbery had occurred nearly two band, and whirling round like « loose rope, 


weeks before, and I don't know why we re 
ferred to it just then. 

Somehow the referring to the danger that + 
from vague suspicions only, might lager 
arvand our paths, hed us on a new 
train of thought, and sitting outside oar 
we took the 
air-line of memory home to the States The 
night was tow lovely to leave outaide, and as 
we couldn't teke it in we resolved to keep it 
company for awhile Hours orept away 
while we unt i utter ab 
the reg lar pues of amoke betokened that we 
were not only awake, but also using the 
factal masoles to keep our pipes awake with 
us Bat above, among miners, and 
below am the miners, the whisky was 





that threat 
eiplanabona 


with one blow of the knife he severed the oord 
}and struck the ground agein on the instant 


bat the body fell ae jerk of his thamb 


and dager loosened the knot around the vie 
tim's parple, ewollen throat —and before the 
astoun 
he was astride the body with his back against 
the trank of the tree, and a revolver in each 
band 


rabble had recovered their wits, 


“The first man, be said, deep down in 


his throat, “‘that moves toward this body, 
and only 11 blow from earth to bell-—mark me '” 


The silence was broken by a murmur 
i wa mt t drown all 





* Poole’ cowards, and devils’ exclaimed 


Sam, in his heary voice, ‘to string a man 
up without his having time to speak 
- murdered the wrong one-—Ed Towle is in- 


You've 


to see 
y his lower 
wish that I bed cannon and 


| 


bat I got there jost as they had | 
thrown him on his knees and «a hasty knot 
| was being taken in a coil of rope 


| released 


Brace and I then took up the limp body 
of the vietim to Lynch law, and bore him 


toward our camp 


After many hours of labor, circulation 
was restored to the still living body, and 


the swollen, purple face began to look natu 
ral. His first words wore 
‘Oh, Sam, it was dreadful.” 


** Missed eternity that time, Fil, only by 


the fraction of a minute,” Brace replied 
‘and the oe that I had the night be 


fore kept me wakeful last night, and that 
Itold you, Carnes, 


was how you were saved 
that it was no dream.” 

I did not dispute him 
two years later in the mines of heart disxeaxe 


—_—— — —_— 


Dog Catchers Routed and Policeman 


Carried Off. 


Bridget Cushman resides in West Phila 


delpbia. She is an Irishwoman, tall and 
She is the owner of 
but « big 
Bridget is very fond of her doy, 
and his character for flerceness is so good 


stout, and very strong 
adog. Itia nota 
ball pup 


** yaller dorg, 


that she never had a fear of anybody carry 
ing him off. The doy detectives are no re 
specters of dogs. They pick up any kind 
One morning they were in Bridget’s neigh 
borhood 
gets ball pap 
and afterwards a howl 
out Dridget 


the dog catchers 


travel 
of a curb-stone, fell around about them 
Policeman Evana, who thonght he had auffi 
olent cause for an arrest, went up to Bnd 
get and said, ‘I arrest you.” 


I'll arrest yees.” No sooner said than done 


Evans found himself in the arms of the big 
He kicked and struggled for free- 
Then he shouted for 
help. Hridget beld on to him and carried 
him into her house, locking the door behind 
her, Evans was very much like the Irish 
soldier, who cried out “I've got a prisoner,” 
and when told to bring him in, answered, 
Evans's cries 
brought ap two other knights of the locust. 
They battered in the door of the honse. 
Then they were battered by Bridget. Two 
other “ stars” entered into the contest, and 


woman 
dom without avail 


*Toan't; he won't let me.” 


the belligerent woman was triumphantly car 
ried off by the four men. 


dog pond. 


—s—_— 


S@ An old Italian proverb says, ‘Bee 


Naples and die.” An American traveller, 


— from thence, quotes this proverb, 
ds. ‘‘I didn't quite die, but I did 


bat a 
very nearly, the smell was so terrible.” 


S@ by a new regulation, the public will 
dead 


no longer be rmitted to view the 


bodies at the 


thought will serve all purposes for identifi- 


, cation. 


| 


€@ None but the brave deserve the fair. 
An Indiana lass is now engaged to be mar- 
ned toa young man whose hand she refused 
seven times. 


—— 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Minsie, (West Philadelphia.) writes: “I have 
often wondered why glasses Giied with a colored Maid 


| were placed before the gas lights in the drag store 


' correapoudents’ column % 


1 have asked several persona, but have not 
Will you answer me in your 


wimlows 
yet foned an anewer 


tons that TL would like te have anewered, but I will 
bot preeame avy further on your gued nature We 
do eet know when the cestom mentioned originated, 
and it le a waetural an idea for chemists that no 
@pecial notice may have been taken of ite origin 


Having facilities for forming transparent fluids of | meat.) ® ~ 


various colors, any acate druggist woald try to altract 
attention by disjiaying bettie of these Maids in his 





shop w *. Un the introduction of light in store 
windews aggists wouk! naterally try to show these 
colors at night by making the light shine throagh 
them 


Ht. J.. \Arkaneas,) writes: “ Having become very 
mach pleased wih vour anewers to correspondenta, 
aud feeling very mach in need of advice, | have ven- 
tured to sek few geestiogs which | hope you wii 
anewer through your paper of which lamas constant 


reader. ist, | have bees for two years past acquaint- 
ed with « yoong lady whom for the past six months 
Lhave loved almost te 1 have waited 


upon her a great deal, and she has never slighted me, 
always seems very much pleased with my com- 
va reserved 


| pany when we are alene, but seeme and coo! 


toward me when in company with othera, | some- 
times think she lowes me, and 
not, | can sometimes Gad her loosing 
at church, bat the moment she flade she ts discovered 
she looks off and seems te be interested in something 
cles, | woukl have declared my iove to her had | not 
feared | wouk! regret it. From my statement, would 
you think she loves me? Woakl it be proper for me 
to declare my lowe to ber, or walt to be certain that 
she lovee me and that my lowe will be retureed? 


Poor Bam died 


The first dog lassoed was Brid- 
Then there was a growl, 
The noise brought 
She took in the situation of 
affairs, and began to hurl cobble stones at 
The latter thonght that 
they had better get away, and they began to 
More stones, including a big piece 


’ ** Ye will, 
will yeos 7 responded Bridget, ‘an’ shure 


Evans was alew 
Bridget had a heaiing before an 
alderman and was held in #500 bail. The 
bull pup ia supposed to have gone to the 


Morgue in Paria, but photo- 
graphs of them will be taken, which it is 


I have several other ques- | 


What would you take the sign to be of ber looking at 


me & mach whee at charch?t Ie my writing good 
1s 


the segs you give are each as are generally 

prowfs of mox lowe, We should advise 
you net to oa are wi to be ac- 
cepted. Vour writing might serve, it peeds 


leiging and board be had for, tm Germany, 
in a hotel? td. What i the cost per 
mile for riding oo the care there? 34. What is the 








| RECEIPTS. 


a 


Marteieh. lobe river ie tormed from the union of 
these three streams, Yd, Many, if not ail the Mates, 
require the paymentof atax, in Khude leland, we 
betieve, citisens of foreige birth have to possess a 
certain amount of property. It le a matier of State 
regulation entirely, Sd. The larvest nominal U vit- 
ed Mates tore wae ebhout i,wouee, Kat it is 
probebie Ubal Une largest wumber ia active service al 
one Uae wae Bboul 100,000, and ib the Contederate 
service 26), 4th. The nominal German force wae 
about 1,120, ‘The number in active service about 
600,000, aul of the Preneh about 30,000, le both 
Cases Ube victory seems to have been with the heaviest 
battalions, 8, ‘ihe losses in the armice of the 
lL uited Mates were about 274,000, The Confederate 
owe ip unknown, 6th, We think your handwriting 
ne credit to a countryman of ours, ith, The total pop 
Glation of the word can only be guessed at. Lt pron 
ably amounts to eleve or twelve bundred millions, 
Ar Carlyle says, “ principally toole 
KEATOC RIAN Writes: “| have read some of your 
kind dire: Lione to the walest problem that ever con 
fused «a woman's brain; that is, how to make and 
trim @ dress, Without jovking an age behind the 
times, Ihave a very handsome black silk, aud wirh 
te make itever, | want it neat and pretty, but de 
bot Like a Pobonaine 1 have enough goods to trim 
protumly, Wold like to look faruionabie without 
looking fussy, (an you, of will you, sulve the 
myrtery, by giving me a few directions ia the Post, 
or tu the September number of the Lady's Friend? 
Viease tell me how to trim a ekirtail the way ap, how 
to bem! the top raffle if trimmed with overlapping 
ruMes, and what kicd of a waist to make, round oF 
busgae, Koonomy compels mechanics’ wives and 
daughters to be their own dresemakers, and [am a 
mechanic's wife, Independent enough to do my owe 
eovlng, bot Caring «a whit about Madam Grumly « 
tattle, but with pride enough to want to look genteel 
acd within the pale of fashion, Viease auewer my 
qhestions with a few directions, and oblive aa en! 
contribator aud trend We acknowledge vurselves 
atched, utterly vanquished, I'aseing 
verweenlng pride of our knowledge, 
ly fallen inte the utmeet depthe of 
rt . e know bothing; or notaing 
worth knowing, We have consulted our dictionary, 
and fad that Vulenalee te the name of a certain dance, 
aud that Basque ie a province of Spain. But we can- 
bot exactly understand how the Masques are to dance 
a oonusiee round the overlapping ruffles of a elk 
dress. A lady triend bas suatehed the pen from our 
hand in disgust, and writes “Trim with ekeleton 
ruMfes, with a peat fuieh at top. It woukl be adyisa- 
bie to make a basque, as they will be worn May be 
that ie se, Aud even eteleton ruffles may be all right. 
It i# beyond our comprehension. Sech questions 
should be addressed to the editer of the Lady's 
Friend 
Dick, (Money Creek, Minn.,) writes: ‘1 take the 
Nberty of viling myself iu the list of your tor- 
mentors, and asking a tew questions, Twenty months 
ago | went to work for a man . dD these conditions, 1 
should work for my board and clothes, and go to 
schoo! four months in the year Ullof age, (1 was Ute 
teen years old) and then was to receive two hundred 
dollars, «nme Sunday morning ~ @~ the stable 
needed cleaniug out, as it had not been cleaned out 
for two weeks, i went away withoat doing it. When 
I came back he asked me why | did not clean out the 
stable, | told him there were other days besides 
Sunday to du such work, He then told me | might 
xo. Can lforce him to pay me my w through 
my father, for what lL have already done Aleo can 
I force him to pay the two hundred? In writing « 
number is It proper to write Agur.# or words? What 
do you think of my writing, composition, and gram- 
mar?” He had po right to ask you to perform labor of 
the kind mentioned on Sanday, and if he turned you 
away for not doing #0, we think you would have no 
diMculty in forcing him to pay you for the time 
served,uf your board and « - ay 4 your age have pot 
beet uMcient compensation, lo writing @ number 
either words or fiyures may be used, bat if it ie very 
important to be precise aee words in preference, as 
there te less danger of mistake. Yeur writing, com- 
position, and grammar, a!! need improvement, 
Conetaxt Kaper, wdianapotia, Incd.,) writes 
* Please anewer the following qu stions: let, What 
le the exact distance between this country and 
Europe? a. hat is the present amount of the 
vublic debt? Sd. What charch did Dr, Franklin be- 
mg to? <éth. What do you think of my hand- 
writing?” The distance between this country and 
Europe varies very greatly, The diferent steamship 
routes range trom twenty-five to thirty-three hun- 
dred miles, between the principal seaboard cities. ad. 
It now amounts to about %,155,000,000 dollars, 8d. 
Dr, Franklin was nota charck member, He is said 
to have held libera: opinions, Your handwriting is 
Bot good 
Qumogres, (Macon, Ga.) aeke: “* Will be 80 
kind as te tel) me where the ie po hed, and 
ite addrese tT” It is published ia New York, That 
address is sufficient. 
Farp., Parmington, lowa,) aske: “Can you send 
your paper to any address, either is civil life or im the 
| army? Can you bind them up nicely, and will you 
| instruct me how to send them safely? If I could 
| write once in a while for your paper, on common 
topics, | would be glad to have them accepted.” We 
can send our paper wherever you wish, if you give as 
precise directions, and advise us in time of any 
| change of location. We will be happy to gtve you 
| any required information in reference to mailing. 
Will be happy to receive your articles, and will give 
them impartial! consideration. 
| Makeanet Dovetass, Pa —Will you pledhe send 
| os your real name and address, as we wish to com- 
muniecate with you. 
| (Seweral lefters are held over to be answered in our 
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Veat Omecertre.—3 Ibs. of 
veal, 2 eggs beaten: 1 tablespoon of 
sweet cream, one fal of salt, | 
teaspoonfal of ground pepper, 6 tableapoon- 
fule of rolled crackers, | teaspoonfal of 
~ or summer savory. Make imtos long 
‘ t into a d pan with water 
eno to keep from burning. Bake well. 
Some add a slice of salt pork chopped. 
Scatpep Barap.—An excellent breakfast 
dish is made by pouring boiling water over 
pieces of stale ap wey to soak them 
soft. Better than steamed bread, and pre- 
ferred to toast by many. 
Cusam (on Mrix) Gaavi.—Those who use 
fat often make this gravy in the same 


batter and salt. For « pint of gravy you 
want a large spoonful of flour, cirred 


take out the kernels stew them in 
part of the ; take out the kernels from 
the shells blanch them ; next day 


the 
| strain off the syrup and boil it with the re. 


maining sugar about ten minutes; skim it 
and the fruit and kernels; skim it 
clear, and then put it into emall pots wtih 
syrup and kernels. 

Sweer Tomato Pica.es. —Chop one 


peppers. 
and let them stand all night. Next day 
drain off the water from them, and add to 
them one cup of sugar (or more if liked), 
one cup of grated horse-radish, one 
spoonful of cinnamon, one of 
one of . Cover with 
cvok till tender. 

To Keer Tomatoms.— 


green 
salt, 


Ht 


j 
i 
3 


kept almost any length of time and tome 
oak chunast 00 gush ont teeth on Wan Sout 
in pure cider vinegar, 


Ritated with water. 


two of water. Pick 


‘ 
z 
i 


soft; leave the stems on do not 

the skin. [Pat into wood or stone, and put 
the liquid on Gon one. After you 
through putting in, 

upon them to keep them the liquid, 
take out as you may wish to ase them. Can 
use them as you would tomatoes fresh from 


fi 


the vines. It will not fail if your 
in pure and diluted wccording to 
‘o Exraract Srecxs or 

A little sal-ammonia moistened with water. 

To Cuzaxs Kip Groves.—Use Ammonia 
water, or burning fluid; keeping them on 
the hands, and rubbing till dry. 

To Creansz Ranctp Pix Piares axp 
Eantuenwanre, &c.—Boil them in lye, or a 
little saponifier made weak. 


———_— 


RIDDLER. 


Charades, Riddle, Prodlems, ete., must 
always be accompanied their answers, or 
they will not be published. 

All who take an interest in this colamn are 
reapectfully invited to contribute. 


BIBLICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
I am composed of 54 letters. 

My |, 0, 41, 36, 51, was a brother of Moses. 
He assisted Moses in delivering the 
Lord's messages to Pharoah. 

My 2, 46, 51, 25, 33, was the name of a mount 
in which Moses dwelt forty days and 
nights. 

My 4, 5, 2, was a king of Bashan. 

, Ot, 40, 31, 45, was one of the plagues 

of Egypt. 

My 5, 53, 47, 0, 27, was the son of Nahor, 

and the father of Abram. Mle lived 

two handred and five years. 

32, 42, was the name of a son of Ben- 

jamin. 

My 7, 36, 25, 18, was the name of a jast man 

who found grace in the eyes of the 
Lord. 

My +. 4, 46, 54, was the land in which the 
Edomites, the children of Esau dwelt. 

My %, 50, 45, 53, 32, was what the Leraelites 
found at Elims 

My 10, 2s, 4, 41, was the son of Salah, and 
the father of Peleg. 

My 11, 21, 35, 16, 51, was the name of a bird 
that Noah sent to seek land which 
never returned. 

My 12, 46, 24, 21, 38, was a son of Japheth. 

My 13, 54, 33, was the father of Bezaleel. 

My 14, 53, 48, wae a son of Peleg, and the 
father of Serug. 

My 15, 33,51, 58, is the number of chapters 
in the book of Amos. 

My 16, 35, 34, was the mother of Cain and 
Abel. 

My 17, 46, 30, 37, 44, is one of the books of 
the New Testament. 

My 14, 2%, 24, was the father of Uri. 

My 1%, 38, 25, 49, 27, was the son of Bera 

chiah one of the Kohathites. 

My 20, 40, 14, 42, 38, are now before you. 

My 28, 36, 39, is the token of a covenant be- 

twreen the Lord and the earth. 

My 2, 23, 53, 51, 30, 22, ia equal to one- 

sixth of the number of years that 

Moses lived on this earth. 

My whole is a proverb of Solomon. 

Seaboard, N. CU. PF. E. F. 
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My 4, 


ENIGMA. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of 31 letters, 
My 2s, 29, 27, is the title of a knight. 
My 25, 26, 30, 26, 31, is a epecies of nat. 
My 1, 6, 21, 16, 14, 15, is a beverage of the 
heathen gods. 
My i, 3, 12, 5, 1s the name of a stone. 
My 22, 4, 15, 5, is eaten very much in sum- 
mer, 
My 1%, 18, 11, 17, ie a girl's name. 
My 2, 13, 6, is an ani 
My 40, 23, 15, is thing we b 
My ‘), 24, 10, 16, is a covering for part of the 

buman person. 
My whole is the name and birthplace of « 
celebrated character of the nineteenth cen- 
tury. FLORENCE. 


ANAGRAMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
NAMES OF STATES. 





th 





1, When I map hers. 5. Ireland's hod. 

2. Meat no sin. 6. Bin Co, wins. 

3% Are we lad? 7. Ask Abner. 

4. Roy knew. %. A mine. 
GAHMEW. 


Ft. Snelling, Minn. 
BURIED CITIES OF ASIA AND AFRICA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


2. By etna ee. T I was 
recite a perfect lesson. 

3. The nag ran swiftly across the yard. 

4. Some - ‘no like Latin, others prefer 
Greek. 

*, The violent earthquake shocked many 





ec. 
6. Labor and perseverance conquer many 
difficult undertaki 
7. The Book of Ezra contains only ten 


chapters. ; 
&. The rattan, a valuable cane is found in 
India. 
Seaboard, NV. ¢ - F. BF. 
WORD SQUARE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
1. A musical inst ament. 
2. Miscellaneous. 
























































































































